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"  Well,  this  is  tfie  Forest  of  Arden  .''* 

— "As  Vou  Like  It." — ii.,  4. 


THE  source  of  the  inspirations  of 
Shakespeare's  genius  will  ever  re- 
main a  marvel  to  the  intellectual 
world.  We  follow  him  wondering 
from  what  fount  he  drew  his 
knowledge,  where  he  learned  to 
play  with  unapproachable  grandeur  upon  the 
gamut  of  passion,  how  he  won  his  wistful 
sympathy  with  the  joys  and  sorrows  of  all 
countries  and  all  times,  whence  he  grasped 
his  power  of  analysing  the  principles,  the 
emotions,  and  the  affections  of  men.  If  such 
things  are  impossible  to  us,  there  still  remain 
many  things  that  illustrate  the  genesis  of  his 
genius.  There  are  the  surroundings  amid 
v\hich  his  thoughts  and  imaginings  had  their 
birtliplace.  His  Warwickshire  home,  with 
face  but  little  changed  from  that  which  in  his 
time  it  bore,  is  there  ;  the  woods  that  were 
haunted  by  Titania  and  all  the  fairy  crowd  ; 
recesses  that  might  have  sheltered  a  Caliban  ; 
the  roads  upon  which  Falstaff  ranged  his 
ragged  crew.  There  are  still  the  scenes  in 
which  he  gleaned  his  subtle  knowledge  of  the 
sights  and  sounds  and  hidden  beauties  of 
nature.  Here,  at  tlie  Stratford  Grammar 
School,  he  often  saw 

"  The  whining  school-boy,  with  his  satchel 
And  shining  morning  face,  creeping  like  snail 
Unwijlinglv  to  school  " 

Among  the  Warwickshire  peasantry  are  still 
the  types  of  such  as  may  first  have  given 
him  his  keen  zest  for  boisterous  revelry. 
There  are  references  in  the  plays  to  local 
scenes,  as  lo  the  drinking  of  the  "  sheer  ale  " 


of  "  Wincot,"  and  Page's  dog  that  "  was  out- 
run on  Cotsall."  From  his  corner  in  the  inn- 
parlour  he  laughed  loudly  at  Quince,  the 
carpenter.  Snug,  the  joiner.  Bottom,  the 
weaver,  Snout,  the  tinker,  and  the  rest.  Their 
successors  are  in  his  Warwickshire  home  to- 
day.    Often,  we  are  sure,  did  he  see 

"  The  sun-burn'd  sicklenien,  of  August  weary, 
Come  hither  trom  the  turrow,  and  be  merry." 

He  had  seen  them  don  their  "rye-straw  hats," 
and  meet  the  nymphs  "in  country  footing," 
even  as  the  Tempest  masque  bids  them  do. 
The  nine  men's  morrice,  the  jovial  plenty  of 
o.xeii  roasted  whole,  the  loud-voiced  rustics 
in  their  quarrels,  the  homely  v\'isdom  of  a 
Touchstone,  the  simplicity  of  many  an  Audrey 
— these,  where  Shakespeare  li\ed,  the  wav- 
farer  may  still  discover. 

in  his  days  the  country  was  "  with  shadowy 
forests  and  champains  rich'd  "  much  more  than 
in  tliese.  The  leafy  depths  of  the  forest  of 
Arden  were  tenanted,  as  in  the  minds  of  some 
they  still  are,  by  strange  imaginings,  and  the 
kindred  of  the  Wild  Huntsman  crashed  their 
stormy  way  with  the  wind  through  the  glades 
at  night-time,  as  the  phantom  coach  is  still 
believed  by  greybeards  and  ancient  dames  to 
rumble  weirdly  along  the  shadowv  roads. 
There,  too,  and  perhaps  still  more  in  the  Vale 
of  the  Red  Horse,  southward  beyond  the  .4von, 
it  went  very  ill  with  the  witches,  and  still  tlie 
belief  in  witchcraft,  in  some  remote  regions, 
survives.  There  were  some,  in  Shakespeare's 
days,  by  civil  broil  made  outlaws,  who,  like 
the  companions  of  tlie  Duke,  in  "  As  you  Like 
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It,"  roamed  the  forest  of  Arden,  living  there 
"  like  the  old  Robin  Hood  of  England,  as  they 
did  in  the  golden  world."  Shall  we  go  wrong 
if  we  say  that,  when  the  wasted  abbeys  no 
longer  sheltered  their  occupants,  the  youthful 
poet  met  man\'  a  Friar  Lawrence  in  the  woods, 
rrom  whom  he  won  a  good  deal  of  his  know- 
ledge of  classics  and  the  intellectual  world  ? 

There  is,  perhaps,  no  hnglish  shire  so  tilled 
w.th  history  as  that  of  Warwick.  Its  stirring 
story  could  not  but  move  the  imagination  of 
Shakespeare.  The  famous  legends  of  Guy 
still  linger  there  ;  about  him  were  the  scenes  of 
many  episodes  in  the  Barons'  War  in  the  days 
of  Stephen  and  John  ;  he  would  know  how 
Henry  III.  lav  at  Warwick  during  the  great 


its  bounds.  From  Fdge  Hill,  indeed,  twelve 
miles  south-east  of  Stratford,  there  is  a  great 
panorama  of  the  shires  of  Warwick,  Gloucester, 
Hereford,  Worcester,  Stafford,  Salop,  Leicester, 
Nottingham,  Northampton,  Buckingham,  and 
O.xford.  It  is  the  Feldon,  or  Vale  of  the  Red 
Horse,  a  region  filled  with  interest,  that  is 
immediately  before,  while  beyond,  across  the 
A\un,  the  open  land  is  succeeded  by  the  still 
well-wooded  stretches  of  the  old  forest  of 
Arden. 

STRATFORD. 

Stratford  itself  has  changed  more  than  the 
country  in  which  it  lies.  This  has  necessarily 
been  so,  for  the  concourse  of  people  which  has 


An  Old  House  in  Rother  Street. 


siege  of  Kenilworth.  Not  far  off.  Piers 
Ga\eston  was  beheaded  by  the  Barons  on 
Blacklow  Hill.  He  often  looked  upon  the 
magnificent  tomb  of  Richard  Beauchamp,  the 
great  Earl  of  Warwick  and  Regent  of  France, 
who,  in  his  "Henry  VI.,"  plucks  the  "white 
rose  with  Plantagenet,"  and  who,  when  Joan 
of  Arc  is  brought  to  the  funeral  pyre,  will 
spare  no  faggots  "  that  so  her  torture  may  be 
shortened." 

The  Shakespeare  country  is  a  beautiful  land, 
a  truly  "English"  region  of  hedges,  fields, 
and  glorious  woods,  purling  streams  and  broad 
river  courses,  lovely  lanes  and  rustic  villages, 
level  as  a  whole,  but  with  many  undulations, 
and  with  some  considerable  elevations  within 


thronged  to  the  birthplace  of  Shakespeare 
demanded  accommodation  and  led  to  change. 
Yet  we  can  picture  the  place  as  it  was,  for 
old  houses  of  timber  are  there  such  as  lined 
the  streets  in  Shakespeare's  time.  There  is 
his  Birthplace,  to  which  all  men  resort.  The 
Guild  School  is  there,  in  which  his  teaching 
began,  with  the  Chapel  in  which  he  knelt, over 
against  his  house  of  the  New  Place,  which 
itself  has  been  swept  away  ;  and  there  is  the 
noble  Church  in  which  his  remains  repose. 
And  still  the  ancient  Clopton  Bridge,  over 
which  he  passed  when  he  went  London-ward, 
spans  tlie  broad  stream  of  the  Avon. 

When  you  enter  Stratford  from  the  Great 
Wfstern  Railway  station,  it  is  by  the  Alcester 


STRATFORD. 


Road,  which  brings  you  soon  to  the  American 
Memorial  Fountain,  at  the  end  of  Rother 
Street.  This  worl<  is  an  elegant  Early  English 
structure,  with  angle  buttresses  and  many 
turrets,  rising  up  to  a  spirelet  over  a  clock.  It 
was  presented  to  Stratford  by  Mr.  George  W. 
Childs,  a  citizen  of  Philadelphia,  and  it  is 
pleasant  thus  to  meet  at  the  outset  a  mark  of 
the  keen  interest  which  Americans  take  in  the 
homeland  of  Shakespeare,  bidding  the  passer- 
by partake  of  "  honest  water  which  ne'er  left 
man  i'  the  mire,"  albeit  Shakespeare  was  no 
foe  to  generous  sack'  witli  "  a  toast  in't. " 
Puck,  Mustard  Seed,  Peaseblossom,  and  Cob- 
web sit  aloft,  and  the  Memorial,  which  v\as 
dedicated  to  public  use  by  Sir  Henry  Irving  in 
October,  1887,  is  otherwise  appropriately 
adorned. 

There  are  some  quaint  houses  hereabout, 
and  one  especially  in  Rother  Street,  with 
curious  timbering  and  overhanging  upper 
storey.  The  Rother  Market  is  the  place 
where  cattle  were  sold  of  >'ore,  and  where 
John  Shak'espeare,  the  poet's  father,  must 
have  made  many  a  bargain  for  skins  with 
the  countrymen  who  came  with  their  droves 
into  the  town.  From  this  point  the  road  leads 
straight  down  through  the  place,  by  Bridge 
Street  and  Bridgefoot,  to  the  Clopton  Bridge 
and  the  Banbury  Road. 

It  is  but  a  short  walk  frum  the  Rother 
Market,  b_\'  Mere  Street  to  Henley  Street, 
where  Shakespeare's  birthplace  stands,  much 
as  he  knew  it  when  a  boy.  A  better  plan  is  to 
gain  the  first  \iew  of  the  house  from  Guild 
Street,  at  the  rear;  for,  certainly,  across  the 

old-world  garden 
v\here  the  plants 
are  grown  that 
he  l(i\'ed,  and 
mentions  in  his 
pla_\s,  it  looks  far 
niDre  picturesque 
than  from  the 
frontage  in  Hen- 
ley Street.  John 
Shak'espeare,  the 
poet's  father,  a 
skinner  and  wool 
dealer  who  rose 
to  comparative 
opulence  as  high- 
bailiff  of  Strat- 
ford, in  1568, 
appears  to  have 
been  li\ing  here 
a  dozen  years  be- 
fore his  famous 
son  was  born. 

There  had 
been  S  h  a  k  e  s- 
peares,  time-out- 


American  Memorial  Fountain. 


A  House  in  Rother  Street. 

of-mind,  in  Warwickshire.  One  was  a  felon 
at  Coventry  in  1359.  Others  appear  to  have 
been  persons  of  credit  within  the  Manor  of 
Baddesley  Clinton  in  the  same  and  the  follow- 
ing century.  John  Shal<espeare  was  not 
improbably  the  son  of  Richard  Shakespeare, 
a  farmer  of  Snitterfield.  Gentility  has  been 
attributed  to  him,  but  we  must  be  content  to 
regard  him  as  a  substantial  burgess  of  Strat- 
ftird,  who  carried  on  the  trade  ot  a  glover  and 
skinner,  and  dealt  in  grain  and  leather.  He 
prospered  in  his  early  manh.ood,  bought  his  wool- 
shop,  and  married  Mary  Arden,  the  daughter 
of  Robert  Arden,  a  farmer  at  Wilmcote.  The 
Ardens,  like  the  Shak'espeares,  were  a  family 
of  many  branches.  Some  of  them,  at  least, 
belonged  to  the  old  faith,  and  one,  Edward 
Arden,  was  executed  at  Smithtield  for  being 
concerned  in  an  alleged  plot  against  the  Queen 
in   1583. 

There  was  a  Henry  Shakespeare,  too,  of 
Snitterfield,  who  was  stubborn — "  Shagspere 
est  contuma.x  " — in  regard  to  tithes,  and 
otherwise  incurred  obloqu\'  for  not  wear- 
ing "  cappes  on  Sondays  and  hollydays." 
The  mystery  as  to  John  Shak'espeare's  gen- 
tilit\'  is  complicated  b\-  an  argument  concerning 
a  grant  of  arms  which  was  m?^^e  to  him  ; 
certain  it  is  that  he  rose  to  a  leading  position 
in  Stratford,  and,  w  hile  Iiis  great  son  was  an 
infant,   was  alderman    and    high  bailiff  of  the 
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Shakespeare's  Birthplace  from  the  Garden. 


town.  SubseL|uentl\'  his  property  was  mort- 
gatied,  he  was  returned  as  a  "  recusant,"  and 
fell  grievously  into  debt.  He  died  in  1601, 
before  the  poet  had  reached  his  fortieth  year. 
The  history  of  liis  iiouse  cannot  l^e  fiilly 
told  in  this  place.  It  has  gone  through  many 
vicissitudes,  but  was  rescued  for  the  nation  in 
1847,  and  is  now  jealously  preserved.  For 
more  than  two  hundred  years  John  Shak'es- 
peare's  .woolshop  had  stood  as  the  "  Maiden- 
liead,"  or  "Swan  and  Maidenhead"  Inn,  but 
it  was  not  until  the  end  of  the  last  century  that 
the  adjoining  birthplace  was  converted  into  a 
butcher's  shop.  The  wnik-  nf  restoration  and 
preservation  was  condLictt-d  with  scrupulous 
care,  and  not  an  ounce  oi  the  old  material  tiiat 
could  be  retained  was  remo\ed.  It  is  just 
such  a  house  as  a  substantial  trader  of  those 
times  might  have  dwelt  in.  To  the  left,  as  \'ou 
look  at  from  the  road,  is  the  portion  of  the 
house  in  which  the  Shakespeare  family  li\-ed, 
v\hile  to  the  right  lies  the  part  in  which  John 
Shakespeare  carried  on  his  business,  now  used 
as  a  museum  of  Shakespearean  objects.  The 
first  room  you  enter  from  the  street  is  the  small 
family  parlour  of  former  times,  where  is  a  tire- 
place  recessed.  Behind  lies  the  kitchen  with 
a  somewhat  curi(jus  fireplace,  a  recessed  seat, 
and  a  hatchway  opening  to  the  buttery-cup- 
board. Beneath  is  a  cellar,  and  behind  are  two 
small  rooms  tor  domestic  use.  A  narrow  stair- 
case leads  up  to  the  "  birth-roiin),"  from  wh.ich 
a  mullioned  window  with  diamond  panes  looks 


out  into  the  road.  It  was  here,  in  1^64,  that 
the  greatest  genius  of  literature  saw  the  light, 
an  "  infant  mewling  and  puking  in  the  nurse's 
arms,"  thence  to  "ripe  and  ripe"  till  the 
world  grew  greater  for  his  tliinking.  a  little 
room  with  oaken  planks  on  which  he  trod. 
Behind  is  a  small  chamber  (in  which  an  old 
portrait  of  the  poet  hangs  1,  and  there  is  an 
attic  above.  In  the  Museum  part  of  the  house 
art'  many  Shakespeare  documents,  among  them 
the  letter  of  Richard  Quinev  to  the  poet, 
begging  a  loan  of  .£30,  which  is  the  onl\-  e.xistmg 
letter  that  remains  addressed  to  him.  Careful 
hands  ha\e  gathered  here  many  curious  and 
interesting  objects,  more  or  less  associated  with 
the  bard,  including  several  poitraits  and  pic- 
tures, and  the  desk  from  the  Grammar  School 
at  which  they  say  he  sat. 

How  Shak'espeare  liwd  in  this  humble  abode 
there  is  no  evidence  to  tell.  Many  a  picture 
has  been  painted  by  the  li.uht  of  imagination, 
based  upon  knowledge  of  the  wa\'s  of  lite  in 
his  time,  of  tlu-  place  as  it  was  when  he  was  a 
boy.  We  know  well  the  garbai;e  thiown  with- 
out in  the  mad,  the  roaring  tires  in  the 
chimneys,  the  store  of  housewifely  things  that 
lay  in  presses  in  the  rooms.  These  pictures 
the  \isitor  will  best  construct  for  himself— 
"  such  trick"s  hath  strong  imagination."  It  was 
certainly  hence  that  Shakespeare  wended  his 
_\-outhful  way  by  the  High  Stri'et  and  Chapel 
Street  to  the  Grammar  School.  We  cannot 
fancy  him  as  an  ordinary  boy.     Had  he  "  the 
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scholnr's  mehinclioly,  vvliicli  is  emulation," 
filled  with  the  desire  to  know  ?  He  was  learn- 
ing already,  indeed,  from  the  book  of  human 
nature,  drinls'ing  deeply  from  the  well  of  the 
things  that  Stratford  held.  Here  was  his  little 
world,  and  all  through  his  youth  even  to  early 
manhood,  he  seems  to  have  dwelt  in  his  father's 
•simple  abode.     In  this  house  he  was 

"  The  lover 
Sighing  hke  furnace,  '.vith  a  woeful  ballad, 
Made  to  his  mistress'  eyebrow." 

Here  it  was,  we  remember,  that  he  lived 
through  his  father's  falling  fortunes.  To  these 
rooms  from  rural  walks,  from  school,  and  from 
the  work  of  his  fatlier's  trade,  he  turned  to 
shape  tlie  fancies  of  his  brain.  The  instinct  of 
home  was  strong  within  him,  for,  when  he  grew 
prosperous,  he  forthwith  came  back  to  the 
scene  of  his  boyhood,  and  lived  and  died  at 
New  Place,  the  neighbouring  house  of  his  own. 
How  long  he  continued  to  dwell  in  his 
father's  house  cannot  with  certainty  be  known, 
but  it  has  been  surmised  that,  when  he  married 
Anne  Hathaway  in  November,  15S2,  he  took 
up  his  abode  in  Henley  Street,  and  that  his 
children  Susanna,  Hamnet,  and  Judith  were 
born  there.  His  father,  though  in  circum- 
stances of  difficulty,  and,  probably,  of  sus- 
picion— he  was  struck  off  the  roll  of  aldermen, 
■because    of    inability    to    pay    his    dues,    and 


absence  from  his  duties,  in  15S6  — appears  to 
have  continued  to  live  in  the  old  house  until 
his  death,  and  his  widow  survived  until  1608, 
seeing  the  ripeness  of  her  son's  genius  and  the 
fulness  of  his  prosperity. 

It  is  but  a  short  walk  from  Shal<espeare's 
birthplace  to  the  centre  of  Stratford,  and  to  the 
site  of  the  Market  Cross. 

Henle\'  Street  brings  you  i.lnwn  to  Bridge 
Street,  and  to  the  place  where  the  rustic  market 
is  held,  much  as  in  Shakespeare's  time,  and  the 
High  Street  leads  thence  to  the  right  through 
the  centre  of  the  town.  At  the  corner  is  the 
"Cage,"  so-called  from  its  former  use  as  a 
prison  for  vagrants  and  others.  Here  lived  that 
Thomas  Quiney  who  married  Shakespeare's 
daughter  Judith,  and  the  pity  is  that  his  house 
has  been  modernised  e.xternalh'.  Below  are  the 
cellars  where  Quiney,  a  vintner,  stored  his  sack, 
and,  behind,  a  dark  chamber  where  the  vag- 
rants lay  in  tantalising  proximity  to  his  wares. 
Lately,  careful  hands  have  uncovered  some  of  the 
old  interior  woodwork  of  this  house  to  which 
Tliomas  Quiney  brought  his  bride,  and  in  which 
Shakespeare  Quiney,  the  child  named  after  his 
dead  grandfather,  lived  his  brief  life  and  died. 

A  little  further  along  the  High  'Street,  on 
the  opposite  side,  stands  a  very  quaint  gabled 
dwelling,  sometimes  called  the  "Ancient," 
and  sometimes  the   "Harvard"   House,  from 
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the  fact  that  its  builder's  daugh- 
ter, Katharine  Rogers,  married 
John  Harvard,  ot  the  parish 
of  St.  Saviour's,  Southwark, 
whose  descendant  founded  the 
American  College  of  that  name. 
The  house  is  richly  carved  witl; 
vine  and  other  patterns,  and  tht 
projecting  windows  rest  upon 
corbels,  of  which  some  ar^ 
sculptured  with  iumian  heads. 
Tile  whole  timbering  is  ver\- 
curious  and  characteristic. 

Beyond  the  house,  at  thv 
junction  of  Ely  Street  and  Sheep 
Street,  Chapel  Street  begins, 
being  a  continuation  of  ihe  High 
Street ;  and  on  the  left-hand  side 
of  the  way  rise  the  most  impres- 
sive houses  in  Stratford.  They 
.are  known  as  the  Five  Gables, 
and  are  now  the  "  Shakespeare  Hosteirie." 
The  vertical  timbering  is  plain,  but  there  is 
great  quuintness  in  the  high  gables,  and 
the  narrow  diamond  panes  between  the  beams 
are  unusual. 

It  is  but  a  short  distance  from  this  point  to 
the  end  of  Chapel  Street;  but,  as  he  stands 
opposite  to  the  Five  Gables,  the  visitor  sees 
the  places  where  dwelt  many  of  Shakespeare's 
kindred,  the  site  ot  the  house  in  which  he  li\ed 
and  died,  the  Guild  Chapel  where  he  often 
worshippud,  mid  some  parts  nt  tlie-  school   in 


The  Parlour  and  Kitchen. 

which  he  was  trained.  Tlie  houses  e.vternally 
have  lost  wholly  their  olden  character,  but  they 
are  the  remains  of  ancient  structures,  and  at 
least  it  is  interesting  to  know  that  here  dwelt 
Thomas  Hathaway,  Julius  Shaw,  who  witnessed 
Shakespeare's  will,  and  Thomas  Nash,  who 
married  his  grand-daughter.  She  sur\ived  to  be- 
come the  wife  ot  Sir  John  Barnard,  and  died  in 
1670,  tlie  last  descendant  of  the  poet.  The  house 
last  named  is  now  a  Museum,  and  its  interest- 
ing collectiiin  includes  a  mullion  of  Shakepeare's 
house,  and  a  "  slunel-board  "  of  his  time. 


Shakespeare's  Desk. 
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The  Library,  East  End. 

Betvvet'ii  it  anJ  the  airner  of  Chupel  Laiic 
jiist  beyond  lic-s  tht-  site  of  New  Place,  of  wliich 
the  foundations  iia\e  lately  been  exposed. 
This  was  the  house  to  which  Shakespeare 
retired  from  BlacUfriars,  and  in  wliich  he  died 
on  April  23rd,  1616.  But,  tor  many  years 
after  the  piu'chase  of  New  Place,  the  dramatist 
had  no  thoui;ht  of  leavin.t;  the  busy  wmld  bf- 
hind  him.  He  was  in  the  high  tide  of  his 
prosperity,  and  his  company  was  constantK' 
pevforminti  at  court  and  in  the  countrw  It  was 
even  implicated  in  the  plnttiny:  of  Essex  and 
Southampton.  The  Globe  Theatre  was  built, 
and  the  publication  of  works  went  nii,  hui 
Shakespeare  seems  tn  have  seized  every  op- 
portunity of  revisitin.ii  his  home-land,  and  he 
returned  to  it  before  he  died.  The  house 
was  pulled  down  in  1759,  by  its  owner,  the 
Rev.  Francis  Gastrell,  v\iio  finding  his  trust  a 
burden,  had  already  cut  down  Shakespeare's 
mulberry  tree.  The  weather  mark  of  the 
gable  may  be  discerned  on  the  southern  end 
ot  Nash's  house.  What  manner  ot  dwelling  it 
was  we  cannot  tell,  but  it  was  doubtless  a 
house  of  substance,  and  well  furnished  in  its 
day.  Shak'espeare  bought  it  from  the  famils- 
of  Underbill  in  1597,  for  £(X),  and  restored  it 
from  its  dilapidated  state  to  his  taste,  calling  it 
the  New  Place,  for  before,  as  a  residence  of  Sir 
Hugh  Clopton,  in  the  reign  of  Henry  VII.,  it 
had  contiiHied  to  be  known  n-  "the  great 
house."  There  was  a  "  great  garden  "  where 
an  orchard  was  laid  out,  as  well  as  a  small 
garden  nearer  the  house,  where  the  poet 
planti.'d  the  famous  nu:lberr\-  tree,  and  a  couple 
of  barns. 

When  Shakespeare  took  up  his  residence  at 
New  Place,  his  neighbours  spoke  of  him  as 
"our  country  man,"  and  RicharilQuiney,  father 


of  Thomas  Quiney,  afterwards 
of  the  "Cage,"  forthwith  wrote 
to  him,  "  from  the  Bell  in  Carter 
Lane,"  begging  a  loan  of  /30, 
and  assuring  him,  "You  shall 
nether  loose  creddytt  nor  mon- 
nev  by  me,  the  Lord  wyllinge." 
This  was  in  1598,  when  Juditli 
Shake-peare  was  a  girl  of  thir- 
teen. She  was  not  married  to 
Thomas  Quiney  until  February, 
1616.  Shakespeare,  as  we  have 
seen,  was  at  the  time  a  man  of 
affairs,  and  in  the  plentitude 
lit  his  genius.  The  year  1593. 
had  seen  the  publication,  by 
Richard  Field,  the  son  of  a 
Stratford  tanner,  of  "  Venus  and 
Adonis,"  which  Shakespeare, 
in  the  dedication  t<i  its  "  mible 
godfather,"  the  Earl  nf  South- 
ampton, speaks  of  as  "the  first 
heir  of  his  invention."  The 
"  Rape  of  Lucrece,"  "Titus  Andronicus,"  and 
"A  Comedy  of  Errors"  had  rapidly  followed,  in 
tile  year  before  he  purchased  the  house,  "Romeo 
and  Juliet"  had  been  produced,  and  the  great  roll 
of  his  pla\s  continued  to  be  unfolded.  But  it  is 
not  the  purpose  here  to  record  the  progress  of  his 
fortunes  or  his  triumphs.  His  house  of  the  New- 
Place  marks  the  strong  love  he  bore  for  the 
scenes  of  his  vouth,  and  for  his  native  country 


The  Porch  of  the  Guild  Chapel. 
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The  Harvard  House. 

aiui  town.  Like  lii^  Earl  nf  Warwick-  in 
"Henry  VI."  lie  could  .sa\',  "  In  Warwickshire 
I  iiave  true-liearted  friends."  His  father  was 
deciinin.i;  in  years  ;  his  mother  was  still  in  the 
vi<;our  of  health  ;  there  were  many  to  whom 
he  could  say,  "  Neighbour,  God'  speed  !  " 
others  to  whom  he  was,  or  was  to  be,  akin. 
We  fancy,  when  he  came  to  his  nati\'e  w  ouds 
and  fields  from  the  gaiety  of  the  court  and  the 
turmoil  of  the  tow  11,  that  he  voiced  his  thou'jhts 


in  the  musin^;s  of  the  Duke  in  "  As  You  Like 
It,"  who  retired  to  the  same  forest  of  Arden— 

"  Hath  not  old  custom  made  this  life  more  sweet 
Than  that  of  painted  pomp  ■      .>\re  not  these  woods 
More  free  from  jieril  than  the  envions  court  ? 
Here  feel  we  not  the  penalty  of  Adam, 
The  seasons'  difference,     as  the  icy  fang. 
And  churlish  chiding  of  the  winter's  wind  : 
Which  when  it  h\\.cs  and  blows  upon  my  body, 
Even  tdl  I  shrink  with  cold.  I  smile  and  say, — 
This  is  no  flattery  :  these  are  counsellors 
That  feelingly  persuade  me  what  I  am. 

•  •  •  • 

And  this  our  life,  exempt  from  public  haunt. 
Finds  tongues  ii,  trees,  booi;s  in  the  running  brooks. 
Sermons  in  stones,  and  good  in  everything." — (ii.  1 .) 

From  the  windows  of  his  house,  Shakespeare 
could  look  across  to  the  low,  broad,  embattled 
tower,  the  beautiful  porch,  and  the  very  tine 
Perpendicular  windows  of  the  Guild  Chapel, 
which  stands  now  as  it  did  then.  The  Guild, 
which  was  dissolved  in  1536,  nearly  thirty 
years  before  the  poet  was  born,  was  an 
ancient  charitable  body  dedicated  to  the  H''ly 
Cross,  the  Blessed  Virgin  and  St.  John  the 
Baptist,  chiefly  for  the  relief  of  the  sick  and 
necessitous.  Its  Chapel  is  a  very  beautiful  and 
interesting  structure,  with  a  chancel  dating 
from  the  14th  centtiry,  and  a  Perpendicular 
nave  built  by  Sir  Hugh  Clopton  in  the  reign  of 
Henr\-  \11.  Remains  of  curious  frescoes  are 
still  within.  From  the  old  tower,  the  great 
bell  still  rings  out  in  the  early  nKjrning,  and 
again  at  the  hnur  of  Curfew,  and,  b\'  an 
ancient  custom,  the  day  of  the  month  is  in- 
dicated b\'  the  numbei"  of  its  strokes. 

Be\'ond  the  Chapel,  the  quaint  timbereLi 
tai,'ade  of  the  Guild  Hall  stretches  along  Church 
Street.  It  is  a  long,  low  room,  whereof  the 
heavily-timbered  ceiling  is  supported  by  beams 
risiiig  from  the  walls.  Here  it  was  that 
companies  of  strolling  players  in  Shak'espeare's 
time,  under  the  protection  of  ^^neighbouring 
nobles,  were  woiit  to  beguile  the  men  of  Strat- 
ford. Undoubtedly  in  this  place  his  imagi- 
nation  was  stirred  when  he  saw  them   eriact 


Hudsari  z^lfiatvi 


The  Site  of  New  Place. 
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such  plays  as  "Ralph  Roister 
Doister  "  and  "  Gordobik-,"  his 
own  precursors,  anJ  the  rude 
plays  into  the  elements  of  which 
lie  afterwards  breathed  undying 
vitality.  Well  might  he' ex- 
claim, when  he  witnessed  such 
crude  performances  in  that  nar- 
row space, 

■■  Can  tliis  cock-pit  hold 
The  vasty  iields  of  France?     Or  may 

we  cram 
Within  this  wooden  O  the  very  casques 
That  did  affright  theairat  Agincourt  ?" 

Here  still  remain  traces  of 
strange  archaic  frescoes,  one 
being  a  large  representation  ot 
the  Crucifixion,  with  the  Vir,L;in 
and  St.  John.  .At  the  further 
end.  throtigh  a  do(irwa\-,a  quaint 
little  place  l<niiwii  a^  tb.e  Ar- 
moiu"_\'.  Council  (IhainbiT,  or 
"Greeing"  Room  is  entereLl. 
Hence,  a  staircase  Imds  to  the 
school-rooms  above,  and  tlu-y 
point  out  thephice,  in  the  corner 
of  flu-  Latin  School,  where  the 
black-board  is  seen  in  the  picture,  in  which  tra- 
dition says  that  Shakespeare  sat.  This  is  a  fine 
room  with  an  open  timber  ronf,  supported  bv 
massive  tie-beams.  Behind  this  ancient  build- 
ing lie  the  playing  field,  and  what  is  Known 
as  the  Pedagogue's  House,  another  L|u.unt 
timbered  structure.  'I'lie  (.uild  Hall,  the  Sdiool 
buildings,  and  the  tower  of  ihe  Chapel  make 
a  most  picturesque  group  when  seen  from 
the  rear.  'I'lie  Crammar  School  is  l<iiown,  as  in 
Shakespeaie's  time,  as  that  of  Hdward  VI., 
but  it  was  really  founded  in  the  tini;'  ot  Henr\- 
VI.  by  Thomas  Jolyffe,  a  priest  ot  the  tow  n, 
who  belonged  to  the  Guild.  A  reasonable  sur- 
mise has  been  made  that  Sli.ikespeare,  after  his 
school   dav's,   acted  for  a  time  as  assistant  to 


A  Corner  of  the  Guild  Halt 


The  Latm  School  Room. 

Walter  Roche,  the  schoolmaster,  who  was  also 
a  scri\'ener.  From  him  the  poet  might  have 
gained  some  of  the  legal  knowledge  which  is  so 
marked  in  some  of  his  plays.  The  ancient  build- 
inus  were  restored  by  the  late  Mr.  Charles 
Hdwar^l  Flowi_'r,  whose  name  will  alwavs  be 
re\ered  in  the  honouriilL:  of  Shak'espeare's  town. 
The  Alms  Houses,  which  are  close  by,  represent 
another  charitable  work  of  the  old  Guild. 

At  the  other  end  of  Church  Street  are  the 
buildings  ot  Trinity  College  School,  whence 
the  "()ld  I'own"  k.uK  Jown,  by  the  house 
ot  l)r.  John  Hall,  who  married  Shakespeare's 
eldest  daughter,  Susanna,  to  the  Church  of  the 
Holy  Trinity.  In  a  county  of  line  churches  this 
stands  pre-eminent.  It  is  a  noble  Perpendicular 
structure,  b\-  the  river  unid 
l^^ggi  elms,  with  1  Jecoiated  transepts, 
I  I^^hH  ,iiid  an  Early  English  tower, 
I  ^^^H  trom  which  rises  .\n  eleiiant 
-^^^H  spire,  ot  modern  construction, 
|;^^^H  replacing  an  earlier  wooi.ien  ;ine. 
"^^^H  A  lonu  iwiuie  ot  limes  leads 
'T|B^^  to  the  !iorth  porch,  a  be.iutiful 
'  worl<,  embattled,  and  with  pin- 

nack'd  buttresses,  having  o\  er 
it  the  \\\u-  feature  of  .1  little 
"  par\ise,"  such  as  is  seen  in 
hut  tew  churches.  There  is 
a  nine-li'_;ht  Perpendicular  west 
window,  ,ind,  although  the 
na\e  itself  belongs  to  the  JJeco- 
rated  period,  the  Perpendicular 
character  is  imparted  by 
the  bold  and  singularly  large 
windows   of  the  clerestor\',  the 
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The  Lime  Avenue,  Stratford  Churcl". 

aisle  windows  being  of  the  Geomt-trical  Deco- 
rated. The  cliancel  is  wlmlly  Perpendicular, 
and  lias  fi\e  four-liLiht  windows,  witii  tran- 
soms,on  either  side.  It  is  singularly  beautiful 
within,  and  is  separated  from  the  na\e  by 
a  delicate  screen.  The  east  window  is  of 
seven  lights,  tilled  with  indifterent  stained 
glass,  and  has  elegant  work  on  either  side  of 
it.  The  stalls  and  miserere  seats  are  curious, 
and  there  are  carvings  at  the  springs  of  the 
doorway  arch  on  tlie  north  side.  Tlie  size  and 
importance  of  the  Church  are  due,  in  part,  to 
the  fact  that  it  was  collegiate,  with  a  consider- 
able staff  of  priests,  and  many  altars.  It  ma\' 
be  said  to  have  grown  up  about  an  earlier  and 
smaller  structure.  John  de  Stratford,  Arch- 
bishop of  Canterbury,  did  much  work  tltere 
about  the  year  1332,  and  to  him  we  owe  the 
south  aisle,  at  the  east  end  of  which  stood  tlie 
Chapel  of  St.  Thomas  ii  Becket,  whereof  the 
sedilia  remain,  and  of  which  the  altar  stone 


has  lately  been  re-erected  in  the  chancel. 
The  chance!  itself  was  founded  by  Dr. 
Thomas  Balshall,  warden  of  the  College, 
who  died  in  i49i,and  whose  high  tomb  still 
stands  against  its  north  wall.  The  beautiful 
north  porch  was  added  at  about  the  same 
time,  with  the  west  window  and  the  windows 
nf  the  clerestory.  The  Church  thus  remains 
structurally  s'  Shakespeare  knew  it,  and  it 
has  been  \vel!  restored,  so  that  it  holds  much 
of  the  aspect  it  bore  in  his  youth,  though 
then  doubtless  it  was  marked  by  the  late 
stripping  away  of  many  adornments,  fres- 
coes, and  pious  memnrials  of  a  still  earlier 
time. 

Tile  Shal<espeare  monimient  is  on  the 
nnrtli  wall,  its  upper  part  rising  in  front  tif 
a  beautiful  stained  glass  window,  which  is  a 
memorial  of  the  late  Mr.  J.  O.  Halliwell- 
Phillipps,  the  Shakespearean  scholar.  The 
poet  is  represented  as  if  writing,  quill  in 
hand,  habited  in  a  slashed  doublet  with 
collar,  and  the  lineaments  which  all  men 
know.  Corinthian  pillars,  with  marble 
shafts,  support  the  cornice,  above  which 
are  cherubs  and  the  blazon  of  Shakesf)eare, 
surmounted  by  a  skull.  The  colouring  of 
the  figure,  which  was  covered  at  the  sugges- 
tion of  Malone,  has  been  restored,  and  only 
an  epigram  remains  to  tell  of  his  vandalism  : 

"  Stranger,  to  whom  this  monument  is  shown, 
Invoke  the  poet's  curse  upon  Malone, 
Whose  meddling  zeal  his  barbarous  taste  displays, 
And  daubs  his  tombstone  as  he  marred  his  plays," 

The  monument  was  sculptured  by  Gerard 
Johnson,  and  the  features  are  believed  to 
ha\  e  been  tak'eii  from  a  death  mask'.  The 
inscription  opens  with  a  Latin  lament  for 
one  who  was  a  Nestor  in  judgment,  a 
Socrates  in  genius,  and  a  Virgil  in  his  poetic 
art — more  than  any  of  these    we,    after    a 

lapse  of  nearl)'  three  hundred  years,  may  say. 

It  proceeds  : — 

"  Stay,  passenger,  why  goest  thov  by  so  last  ? 
Read,  if  thov  canst,  whom  enviovs  death  hath  plast 
Within  this  monvment  ,  Shakspeare,  with  whome 
Qvicke  natvre  dide ;  whose  name  doth  deck  ys  tombe 
Far  more  than  cost,  siih  all  yt  he  hath  writt, 
Leaves  living  art  bvt  page  to  serve  his  witt. 

Obitt  ano.  Doi.  ir>16.  .'Etatii  53.  Die  23  Ap" 

The  Shakespeare  graves  are  below,  the  one 
nearest  to  the  wall  being  that  of  Shakespeare's 
wife,  with  a  well-k'nown  Latin  inscription. 
Next  to  it  the  eye  falls  uptiii  the  poet's  own, 
with  the  famous  words: — 

■'  Good  frend  for  lesvs  sake  forbeare, 
To  digg  the  dvst  encloased  heare  ; 
Blese  be  ye  man  yt  spares  thes  stones. 
And  cvrst  be  he  yt  moves  my  bones." 

Close  by  is  the  stone  of  Thomas  Nash,  who 
married  Shak-espeare's  granddaughter,  Biiza- 
beth  Hall,  and  next  to  it  that  of  her  father,  Dr. 
John  Hall.    Elizabeth  Hall,  who  married,  for  her 


i8 


THE    SllAKESrEARE     COiXlh'Y. 


The  Church,  North  Side. 


second  husband,  John  Barnard,  attt-i  waid:^ 
knijihted,  of  Ahiniiton,  near  Northampton,  was 
thf  latest  descendant  of  the  poet,  and  died  in 
1670.  The  last  Shakespeare  grave-stone  is 
that  of  her  mother,  Susanna  Hall,  Shakes- 
peare's eldest  dau^ihter.  It  bt-ars  the  well- 
known  inscription  beginning:  — 

"  Wiuy  above  her  sexe.  but  that's  not  all, 
Wise  to  Salvation  was  good  Mistris  Hall  ; 
Something  of  Shakespere  was  in  that,  but  this 
Wholy  of  him  with  whom  she's  now  in  blisse," 


The  inscription  w  as  ciased  about  the  year  1/07. 
uiving  place  to  the  memorial  of  one  Watts,  btit, 
LHigciale  havmi;  preser\-ed  it,  the  lines  were  re- 
stored in  1836  The  choir  is  otherwise  full  <>f 
interest,  for  it  contains,  as  I  shall  show,  other 
memorials  of  Shakespeare's  friends,  as  well 
as  the  altar  tomb  already  alluded  to,  now  much 
disfigured,  of  Dr.  Thomas  Balshall,  its  founder. 
Warden  ot  the  College,  which  formerly  stood  on 
the  west  side  of  College  Lane  in  the  town. 
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The  SLipreme  interest  of  the  splendid  Cluirijli 
of  Stratfdrd  lies  in  tlie  fact  that  it  marks  tlie 
beuinninji  and  the  close  of  Shakespeare's 
career.  At  the  west  end  nf  the  soutli  aisle  is 
preserved  the  bnwl  dt  the  did  fcmt  in  which  he 
was  baptized,  and  the  record  remains  in  the 
parish  register:  "1564,  April  26.  (  iLiiielmus 
tilius  Johannes  Shakspere."  His  tomb  and 
monument,  as  we  ha\'e  seen,  are  in  the  choir. 
Between  that  babblin.ii  hour,  therefore,  and 
tile  day  in  April,  1616,  on  which  he  was  buried, 
not  as  a '' lean  and  slippered  pantaloim,"  but 
in  the  pride  of  his  manhood,  lie  the  occupations 
of  his  hfe  and  the  achievements  of  his  genius, 
far  transcending:  the  "  arithmetic  of  memory." 
Long  before    he   returned  to  Stratford  he  was 


s. 


,<-> 


Thf  Old  Font. 


The  Clopton  Chapel. 

well  K'nown  as  a  successful  dramatist,  and  his 
literary  activity  was  continued,  while  he  was 
acquiring  property  in  Warwickshire,  and  busy, 
with  the  Burbages  and  others,  in  the  building 
of  the  Globe  Theatre  in  Southwark,  and  the 
management  of  his  company  of  pla_\-ers. 
These  thoughts  are  naturally  suggested  by  the 
memorials  of  his  life  in  Stratford  Church. 

But  its  personal  interest  does  not  end  u  ith 
these.  The  eftlgies  of  the  Combes — Richard, 
with  Juditli  his  intended  wife,  and  John — 
friends  of  Shakespeare,  in  the  choir,  are  most 
remarkable.  Again ,  at  the  east  end  of  the  north 
aisle,  w  here  the  Lady  Chapel  was,  the  Clopton 
monuments  now  are,  certainly  all  very  curious 
and  interesting.  The  first  of  these  is  the  ceno- 
taph of  Sir  Hugh  Clopton,  Lord  Mayor  of 
London,  who  died  in  that  city  and  was  buried 
in  St.  Margaret's,  Lothbur\-.  It  was  he  who 
built  the  New  Place,  rebuilt  the  na\e  of  the 
Guild  Chapel,  and  erected  the  stone  bridge. 
The  monument  of  William  Clopton  and  his 
wife,  he  in  plate  armour  with  a  lion  at  his 
feet,  and  she  in  a  dark  robe  with  a  white 
underbodice  trimmed  with  gold,  and  a  ruff,  is 
remarkable  through  their  children  being  sculp- 
turei'  bove,  three  of  them  in  swaddling  clothes 
to  in  late  t  they  died  in  infancy.  More 
impi      'g  is         splendid  monument  of  George 
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Carew,  Earl  of  Totnes,  and  Baron  of  Clopton, 
with  his  Countess,  Joyce,  the  daugliter  of  this 
William  Clopton.  The  effigies  are  of  alabaster, 
and  repose  beneath  a  semi-circular  arch, 
elaborately  adorned  with  angels,  cherubim,  and 
devices.  The  Earl  was  Master  of  the  Ordnance 
under  James  I.  He  is  sculptured  in  armour 
and  wearing  liis  robes,  and  there  are  imple- 
ments of  war  to  indicate  his  relation  to  the 
military  service,  as  well  as  the  shields  of  (Jarew 
and  Griffiths,  with  the  motto,  "T\t\-ssvb  vmbra 
leonis."  A  lion  is  at  his  feet,  and  his  countess  is 
represented  in  a  white  fur  robe,  with  tippet,  a 
ruff  round  her  neck, and  a  cnrnnct  upon  her  head. 
The  colouring  of  the  effigies  is  peculi.ir.  They 
were  restored  by  Sir  Arthur  Hod^MUi  in  1892. 
To  this  family  of  Clopton,  which  was,  of 
course,  well  known  to  Shak'espeare,  belonged 
Margaret  Clopton,  who  is  surmised  to  have  been 
the  original  of  Ophelia.  Many  other  monu- 
ments in  the  Chapel  are  interesting. 

One  of  the  quaintest  inscriptions  in  Stratford 
(2hurcli  is  that  of  Alderman  Richard  Hill,  on 
the  east  w  all  of  the  south  transept.  V\v  was  a 
tradesman  of  the  town  in  Shakespeari^'s  time, 
a  woollen  draper,  whose  virtues  survix'ed  him, 
and  whose  fame  flourished  still,  as  was  testi- 
fied by  his  servant,  "  S  1.,"  who  had  "  beheld 
it  with  mi  eie.''  He  was  a  pattern,  we  read, 
to  such  as  succeeded  him  in  his  trade. 

•■  He  did  not  use  to  sweare,  to  gloase.  eather  faigne, 
His  brother  to  defraiide  in  bargaininge  ; 
Hee  woold  not  strive  to  get  excessive  gaine 
In  ani  cloathe  or  other  Idnde  of  thinge." 


l.ikeWolsey.in 
the  mouth  of 
Griffith,  good 
Master  Richard 
Hill,  had  found 
a  friend  who 
would  not  that 
evil  d  e  e  d  s 
should  be  writ- 
ten in  brass, 
nor  woul.i  com- 
mit his  \-iriues 
to  aught  less 
durable. 

Many  other 
b  e  a  u  t  i  f  u  1 
things  in  this 
r  e  m  ;i  r  1<  able 
Church  detain 
the  visitor,  and 
he  turns  with 
special  interest 
to  the  memo- 
rials which 
American  tra- 
\-ellers  have 
added.         The 


Shakespeare's  Monument. 


The  American  Window. 


most  important  of  these  is  the  beautiful  window 
placed  fiy  subscription  on  the  north  side  of  the 
choir.  It  is  the  middle  window  of  the  fl\e  on 
that  side,  and  depicts,  in  admir.ible  colour  and 
design,  the  Seven  Ages  of  Man,  not  as  the 
melanclioly  Jaques  describes  them  in  his 
picture  of  that  wordly  stage  on  which  men  .\\\.\ 
women  are  as  players,  but  as  they  were  per- 
sonified by  Moses,  Samuel,  Jacob,  Joshua, 
Soloman,  Abraham,  and  Isaac.  .Another  win- 
dow, "  the  -itt  of  .America  to  Shakespeare's 
Church,"  IS  being  erected  in  the  south  tran- 
sept, and,  w  hen  complete,  w  ill  be  an  excellent 
testimony  to  the  strong  and  enduring  interest 
which  .Americans  take  in  the  homeland  ot  the 
immortal  "Swan  of  ,A\-on."  In  the  middle 
light  is  the  Madonna  with  the  Inlant  Clirist, 
and  in  the  tlank'mi;  lii^hts  are  St.  l£'.:w\-n, 
Bishop  of  Worcester,  King  Charles  the  A\artyr, 
An^  .Archbishop  Laud  on  one  hand,  and 
.Ameri.uo  Vespucci,  Christopher  Columbus,  and 
William  Penn  on  the  other,  while  the  Pilgrim 
bathers  aie  below.  Mr.  Ba\ard,  the  late 
United  States  .Winister,  uiueiled  the  window 
on  Sluikespeare's  birtb.day  in  i8q6,  though 
two  liglits  depicting  St.  Eric,  first  bishop  of 
Greenland,  .uul  a  bishop  of  Connecticut  had 
then  to  be  added. 

The  illustrations  show  very  clearly  the 
beautiful  character  of  the  detail  of  Stratford 
Church.  The  carved  stalls  and  other  of  the 
old  features  are  e.xcellent,  and  the  edifice  has 
been  conscientiously,  even  if  too  thoroughly, 
restored,  to  the  delight  of  pilgrims  to  Shakes- 
peare's shrine. 


STRAIFORD. 


The  Nave,  looking  Wes', 

This  beautiful  Churcli  nf  thf  Holy  Trinit\'  at 
StratforJ,  wiiicii  saw  the  beginning  and  end  of 
Shakespeare's  career,  exercised  some  influence 
upon  tiiecourse  of  it,  we  may  be  sure.  How  wide 
or  deep  that  influence  was  we  cannot  tell.  His 
mighty  genius,  which  swept,  with  masterful 
power,  through  every  note  of  human  life  and 
passion,  passed  from  tlie  fantastic  gaiety  of 
Titania  and  the  fairv  ring,  or  the  ribald  humour 
of  Falstaff,  to  sound  the  sombre  bitterness  of 
Hamlet  and  the  grim  conscience  of  Macbeth.  He 
turned  from  the  boorish  drunl<eness  of  a  Sly,  or 
the  rustic  humour  of  a  Touchstone  or  a  Launce  to 

"  A  purpose 
More  grave  and  wrinkled  than  the  aims  and  ends 
Of  burning  jouth." 

Like  Vincentio,  in  "Measure  for  Measure,"  he 
loved  "the  liferemoved,"  andoften  "  held  in  idle 
price  to  iiaunt  assemblies,"  with  youth,  cost  and 
witless  bra\ery.  In  such  moods  we  find  him 
turning  to  churchesor  seeking  the  counsel  of  rev- 
erend men.  Perhaps  it  is  here  that  the  Church 
at  Stratford  plays  its  part  At  all  events,  in 
churches  he  always  treads  witli  reverence,  as  he 


speaks  of  true  religious  men  ;  witness  the 
counsel  of  Jaques  to  Touchstone  and 
Audre\'. 

We  know  that  Shak'espeare  was  not 
married  in  the  Church  we  have  visited  ; 
but  churches  and  friars' cells  a  re  generally 
associated  in  his  plays  either  with  wed- 
dings (ir  funerals.  There  are  sombre 
scenes,  such  as  Westminster  Abbey^ 
where  the  corpse  of  Henry  V.  is  discovered 
lying  in  state,  and  Bedford  exclaims 
"Hung  be  the  heavens  with  black,  yield 
day  to  night !  "  and  the  church  vard,  with 
the  tragic  terror  ni  the  Capulets'  monu- 
inent.  Eut  earlier,  in  the  same  play,  we 
have  Romeo  coming,  hot-blooded,  that 
the  Friar  may  "close  our  hands  with  holy 
words."  Remembering  Shakespeare's 
youthful  love  for  the  Shottery  maid,  of 
which  something  may  be  said  hereafter,, 
it  may  be  v\-ell,  liere  in  Stratford  church- 
\ard,  to  recall  the  milder  counsels  of  the 
Friar. 

■  These  violent  delights  have  violent  ends, 

And  in  their  triumph  die;  like  fire  and  powder. 

Which,  as  they  kiss,  consume;  The  sweetest 
honey 

Is  loathsome  in  his  own  deliciousness. 

.\nd  in  tLe  taste  confounds  the  appetite  ; 

Therefore,  love  moderately  ;  long  love  doth  so; 

Too  swift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  slow." 

There  i^;,  too,  the  church  scene  in 
"Much  Ado  About  Nothing,"  with  the 
disturbed  wedding  of  Claudio  and  Hero, 
which  may  be  thought,  read  with  k'now- 
ledge,  to  throw  some  light  on  Shakes- 
peare's own  marriage. 

So  we  iiia\-  link  Shakespeare's  plays 
with  scenes  he  witnessed,  perhaps,  in  the 
Church  at  Stratford.  The  sexton  must 
have  been  his  familiar.  He  had  heard  the  clown 
sing  as  he  threw  up  sculls  in  the  digging  olgra\'es. 
"Custom  hath  made  it  in  him  a  property  of 
easiness,"  says  Horatio.  "That  scull  had  a 
tongue  in  it,  and  could  sing  once.  How  the 
I<na\  e  jiiw  Is  it  tu  the  ground,  as  if  it  were  Cain's 
iaw-bone,  that  did  the  first  murther  !  .  .  . 
There's  another  !     Whv  miuht  not  that  be  the 


scull  of  a  lawver  ? 


Win'  does  he  suffer 


this  rude  knave  now  to  knock  him  about  the 
sconce  with  a  dirty  shovel,  and  will  not  tell  him 
of  his  action  of  battery  ?  "  Such  musings  may 
well  have  passed  through  the  mind  of  Shakes- 
peare in  Stratford  churciiyard.  The  bones  which 
were  thus  thrown  up — making  his  eyes  "  ache 
to  think  on't  " — were  shovelled  together,  as  if 
they  "  cost  no  more  the  breeding  but  to  play  at 
loggats  with  them,"  and  carried  to  the  charnel 
house,  which  stood  on  the  north  side  of  the 
chancel.  This  had  apparently  been  an  aisle  in 
earlier  times,  but,  in  Shakespeare's  day,  had 
become  a  place  of  horror,  reflected  in  the  lines 
upon  his  grave  which  beg  rest  for  his  bones. 
The  charnel-hou,se  was  some  thirty  feet  long, 
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fifteen  feet  wide  an,1  \'ery  liitili.  It  was  taken 
down  in  the  year  ifoo,  but  traces  of  it  were 
discovered  in  1882,  when  hut^e  piles  of  sculls 
were  found  upon  its  site.  Vi>itors  to  Stratford 
Church  will  not  regret  the  demolition  of  it. 

But  now,  leaving  behind  us  the  church,  and  the 
churchyard,  with  its  yews  and  upstanding  grave- 
stones, let  us  further,  as  Sebastian  might  have 
said,  "go  see  the  reliquesof  this  town,"  ere  we 
"  bespeak  our  diet  "  in  the  very  hostel,  if  so  we 
will,  where  Washington  Irving  abode.  Very 
pleasant  it  is,  at  the  outset,  returning  Stratford- 
ward  by  the  river,  to  see  the  house  of  a  true 
and  generous  lover  of  our  national  bard.  For 
eastward  ot  the  Church  is  A\cin  Bank,  once  the 
residence  of  Mr.  Charles  E.  Flower,  and  after- 
wards of  his  widow,  who  has  continued  his 
munificence.  It  was  he  who  restored  the  Guild- 
hall and  presented  the  site  for 
the  Shakespeare  Memorial  build- 
ings, v\hich  stand  adjacent  and 
very  prominent  by  the  river. 

The  erection  of  these  arose  out 
of  the  ter-centenary  festival  of 
1864.  when  the  idea  of  erecting 
a  national  memorial  to  Shake- 
speare was  discussed.  To  honour 
Shakespeare  in  some  such  way 
had  entered  into  the  mind  ot 
others.  Garrick  indulged  a  dream 
that  Stratford  might  become  a 
centreof  Shakespeare  study,  and 
a  school  of  acting  and  elocution. 
On  the  occasion  of  the  festival 
of  1769,  a  wooden  amphitheatre 
was  erected  where  the  Bancroft 
Gardensnow  are,  in  which  nian\' 
performances  took  place.  Gar- 
rick, who  was  much  intereste'd 
in  the  proceedings,  had  a  statue 
of  the  dramatist  made  at  his  own 
cost,  which  he  afterwards  pre- 
sented to  the  Stratford  Town 
Hall,a  Tuscan  building.inChapt  1 
Street,  where  it  now  stands  in  a 
niche.  The  idea  tool\  fiu'tlu-r 
shape,  but  without  practical  fruit, 
in  1 820,  when  Charles  Mathew^ 
the  comedian,  presented  to  tiie 
people  of  Stratford,  in  their  town 
hall,  his  last  new  entertainment, 
entitled  "  Country  Cousins  and 
the  Sights  of  London,"  at  the 
conclusion  of  which,  as  the  play- 
bill preserved  in  the  Memorial 
Library  records,  he  had  "the 
honour  of  submitting  to  the 
audience  the  nature  of  some  pro- 
posals that  have  been  suggested 
forthe  purpose  of  erecting,  in  the 
form  of  a  Theatre  in  Stratford,  a 
national  monument  and  mauso- 


leum to  the  immortal  memory  of  Shakespeare."" 
The  existing  structure  is  of  a  very  striking 
character,  but  has  a  somewhat  Continental  ap- 
pearance, it  comprises  a  splendid  library,  embra- 
cing every  class  of  literature  which  throws  light 
uponShakespeareorhistimes,atheatrein  which 
his  plays  are  periodically  enacted,  and  a  picture 
gallery  in  which  are  some  most  interesting 
works,  including  representationsof  many  scenes 
in  the  plays  from  the  easels  of  well-known 
artists,  and  a  large  collection  of  engravings.  Once 
a  >'ear,  in  the  Festival  week,  in  April,  Shak'es- 
peare  students  and  lovers  throng  to  Stratford  to 
honour  his  memory,  and  several  of  his  plays  are 
then  represented  in  the  theatre.  To  this  work 
Mr.  Flower  was  a  most  generous  giver,  and  it 
may  be  hoped  that  many  will  follow  in  his 
footsteps.      Close  by  the  theatre   stands    the 


Holy  Trinity  Church  from  the  Lock  on  the  Avont 
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monument  which  Lord  Ronald  Gower  presented 
to  the  town.  Tlie  figure  of  Sliakespeare  is  good, 
and  those  of  Lady  Macbeth,  Falstaff,  Prince 
Henry,  and  Hamlet  are  really  admirable. 

Beyond  the  Shakespeare  Memorial  are  the 
Bancroft  Gardens,  and  then  we  reach  the 
Clopton  Bridge,  a  very  remarkable  structure  of 
fourteen  principal  arches,  witli  a  causeway  at 
either  end  lifting  the  roadway  above  the 
mt-adovvs,  which  were  often  flooded  in  f(jrmer 
times.  It  was  erected  b\'  Sir  Hugh  Clopton, 
Lord  Mayor  of  London,  in  the  days  of  Henry 
\  11.,  and  has  since  been  widened.  This  was  tiie 
same  Sir  Hugh  who  built  the  house  which  after- 
wards became  the  New  Place  of  Shakespeare, 
and  rebuilt  the  na\e  of  the  Giiild  Chapel. 
Across  the  bridge  is  the  Banbury  Road,  and 
from  the  bridge  foot  the  visitor  returns  to  town. 

The  rustic  life  of  neighbouring  Warwickshire 
may  be  studied  in  the  picturesque  scenes  of 
the  Market  Place,  on  mark'et-days,  when  the 
farmers  bring  in  their  produce  to  sell.  It  was 
just  so  in  Shakespeare's  time,  though  then  a 
row  of  houses  with  stalls  stood  in  the  middle  of 
the  broad  space,  and  there  were  hostels  there, 
as  now,  for  the  refreshment  of  the  market- 
men.  But  in  Shakespeare's  days  Stratford  was 
a  far  more  picturesque  place  than  in  these — 
a  rural  market  town,  almost  wholly   built  of 


timber,  with  structures  such  as  the  "  Birth- 
place "and  the"  Five  Gables"  lining  the  streets 
and  overhanging  the  roadway.  Sanitation  had 
not  yet  destroyed  its  unsavoury  rusticit\',  nor 
fire  swept  away  many  of  its  buildings. 

The  "  Red  Horse  "  is  one  of  the  inns  in  the 
Mark'et  Place,  where  still  the  arm-chair,  poker 
and  clock  of  Washington  Irving  may  be  seen  ; 
and  we  can  picture  him  making  his  "empire  " 
tht-re,  as  Shak'espeare  perhaps  had  done,  and 
as  Falstaff  does  in  the  play,  with  a  chair  for 
his  state,  a  dagger  for  his  sceptre,  and  a 
cushion  for  his  crown.  "  To  a  homeless  man," 
said  the  famous  Knick'erbocker,  "  who  has  no 
spot  on  this  wide  world  which  he  can  truly  call 
his  own,  there  is  a  feeling  of  something  like 
independence  and  territorial  consequence, when, 
after  a  weary  day's  travel,  he  kicks  off  his 
boots,  thrusts  his  feet  into  his  slippers,  and 
stretches  himself  before  an  inn  fire.'  Let  the 
world  without  go  as  it  may  ;  let  kingdoms  rise 
or  fall,  so  long  as  he  has  the  wherewithal  to 
pa\-  his  bill,  he  is,  for  the  time  being,  the  very 
niiMiarch  of  all  he  surveys.  The  arm-chair  is 
his  throne,  the  pok'er  is  his  sceptre,  and  the 
little  parlour,  some  twelve  feet  square,  his  un- 
disputed empire."  The  parlour  thus  immor 
talized  is  the  front  room  on  the  left  on  entering 
the  gateway  of  the  inn. 


THE    MARKHT    PLACH. 

STRATFORD-ON-AVON. 


WASHINGTON    IRVlNCi'S    ROOM, 
THE    RED   HORSE    INN. 
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The  Clopton 

There  are  twd  places  within  a  sliort  walk'  of 
Stratford  closelv  associated  with  Shakespeare. 
A  mile  and  a  half  north-west  of  the  town  stands 
the  Clopton  House,  a  gabled  mansion  that  he 
knew,  now  much  changed,  indeed,  from  its  early 
state.  This  was  the  Manor  house  of  the  Cloptons 
in  his  day,  and  they  say  he  resorted  to  it  often 
for  reading  and  study.  It  has  been  surmised 
that  the  second  scene  ot  tlie  "induction"  of 
"  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew"  was  cast  there. 
The  story  of  Charlotte  Clopton,  who  is  fabled 
to  have  been  buried  ali\e  in  the  Clopton 
Chapel,  and  is  known  as  the  "ghost  lady," 
may  probably  have  suggested  to  him  an 
incident  in  "  Romeo  and  jLiliet."  The  romance 
of  Margaret  Clopton  (daiighter  of  William 
Clopton,  who  died  in  1592),  said  to  have 
drowned  herself,  out  of  hopeless  love  behind 
Clopton  House,  where  still  her  spirit  "  walks," 
may  have  been  in  his  mind  when  he  wrote  the 
end  of  distraught  Ophelia.  Clopton  House  is  now 
the  seat  ot  Sir  Artluu'  Hodgson,  and  remains  a 
place  of  very  fine  character,  with  many  historical 
associations.  The  deluded  plotters,  devising 
their  schemes  in  1604-5,  while  Cecil  gave  them 
rope  enough  to  hang  themselves,  resorted  to  it, 
invited  by  Ambrose  Rookwood,  a  recusant.  The 
"priest's  room"  is  in  the  ronf,  where  they  are 
said  to  have  assembled.  When  the  plot  was 
discovered,  the  Bailiff  of  Stratford  searched  the 
place,  and  found  there  a  number  of  copes, 
vestments,  crosses,  crucifixes,  chalices,  "and 
other  massing  reliques."  'I"he  house  has  a 
very  fine  panelled  dininiz-roum,  with  a  deep 
bay,  which  has  much  storied  glass  in  its  panes, 
and  the  walls  are  lined  with  old  portraits,  in- 
cluding the  mother  of  Cromwell,  General  Ireton, 
and  the  Queen  of  Bohemia.     A  Shakespeare 


Bridge. 

by  Wright,  1688,  has  been  k-nt  to  the  Memorial 
Gallery.  The  staircase,  too,  and  other  parts  of 
this  interesting  mansion  are  noteworthw 

We  leave  Stratford  now  to  visit  some  neigh- 
bouring places  more  or  less  associated  with  the 
bard,  but  Shottery  must  be  linked  with  the 
town  itself —Shottery,  at  a  short  distance  across 
the  fields,  the  \illage  where  Shakespeare  won 
his  bride.  It  is  a  quiet  rural  spot,  with  many 
a  delightful  "bit"  for  the  artist.  They  still 
show  a  quaint,  thatched,  half-timber,  cottage, 
with  Its  eable  facing  the  road,  a  true  old  English 
farmstead,  with  a  rustic  garden  before,  as  that 
in  which  she  lived.  Upon  this  matter  there  is, 
indeed,  no  certainty,  for  three  families  bearing 
the  name  of  Hathaway  were  then  located  in 
the  vicinity.  Richard  Hathaway,  husbandman, 
whose  will  was  proved  in  July,  1582,  left  a 
small  sum  by  way  of  dowry  to  his  daughter 
Agnes,  a  name  sometimes  interchanged  with 
that  of  Anne — Sliakespeare's  marriage  took 
place  in  December  of  the  same  year — and 
Hathawav's  shepherd,  in  a  will  made  in  1601, 
refers   to    "  Anne    Shaxpere,    w\-fe    unto   Mr. 
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THE    SHAKESPEARE     COUNTRY. 


The  Inferior  of  Anne 

Wyllyam  Shaxpere."  Two  nci<ilib(iurs,  who 
supervised  and  witnessed  tiie  will  of  Richard 
Hathaway,  were  also  sureties  in  the  bond, 
sealed  with  the  initials  "  K.H.,"  for  the 
marriajie  of  Shakespeare  and  Anne  Hathaway. 
Thus  many  points  relatinsi  to  this  matter  seem 
clear,  thou.uh  the  place  where  the  ceremony 
actLially  took  place  is  nut  known. 

But  into  the  interesting  questions  that  sur- 
round the  marriage  of  Shakespeare  1  will  not 
enter.     Some  have  surmised  that  the  "  hand- 


Anne  Hathaway's  Bed. 


Hathaway 's  Cottage. 

fasting"  preceded  the  ceremony;  others, 
with  great  plausibility,  that  the  marriage 
was  performed  by  a  priest  of  the  "  old 
learning."  In  Shottery  Manor,  there  is  a 
quaint  room  in  the  roof,  with  huge  beams, 
w  hich  was,  perhaps,  the  scene  of  a  ceremony 
tliat  would  necessarily  have  been  performed 
in  secret.  That  there  was  something  remark- 
able about  the  marriage  seems  probable,  and  it 
i^  certainly  worth  noticing  that,  in  "  As  You 
I, ike  It,"  when  Touclistone  is  about  to  be 
ni.uried  by  Sir  Oliver  Mar-te.\t,  the  vicar  of 
the  ne.\t  village,  Jaques  asks  him  if  he  will  be 
married  thus,  "  under  a  bush,  like  a  beggar." 
"  Get  you  to  church,"  he  says,  "and  have  a 
good  priest  that  can  tell  you  what  marriage  is : 
this  follow  will  but  join  you  together  as  they 
join  wainscot;  then  one  of  you  will  prove  a 
shrunk  panel,  and,  lil<e  green  timber,  warp, 
warp." 

But  we  ma\'  dismiss  from  our  minds  any 
strictures  that  ha\e  been  offered  in  regard 
to  Shakespeare's  early  relations  with  Anne. 
It  is  more  pleasant,  and,  perhaps,  more  profit- 
able, to  regard  the  rustic  cottage  at  Shottery  as 
the  scene  of  his  wooing  when  he  held  "  good 
name  in  man  or  woman  "  to  be  "  the  immediate 
jewel  ot  their  souls,"  and  to  think'  of  Anne  as 
.1  maiden  fii'e  from  reproach  as  Hero,  and 
the  one  w  ho  inspired  him  with  the  pure  and 
noble  passion  that  irradicates  with  emotional 
splendour  all  that  is  best  in  his  plays.  The 
house,  like  the  Birthplace  and  the  New  Place 
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THE    SHAKESPEARE    COUNTRY. 


MuseLim,  is  cared  for  by  the  Birthplace  Trust. 
It  is  a  humble  dwelling,  such  as  a  husbandman 
of  Shakespeare's  days  mijiht  well  have  lived  in, 
though  it  is  changed  somewhat  in  these.  There 
is,  upstairs,  an  old  carved  four-post  bedstead, 
which  is  ascribed,  somewhat  doubtfully,  to 
Anne  Hathaway.  Mrs.  Baker,  a  descendant 
of  the  Hathaways,  who  toolc  a  simple  pride  in 
the  house,  lived  in  it,  sitting  sometimes,  as  she 
is  seen  in  the  picture,  by  the  ingle-nook,  with 
the  bible  by  her  side,  wherein  the  generations 
of  the  Hathaways  are  recorded,  or  coming  anon 
to  the  door  to  welcome  the  stranger.  She  died 
in  1899.  and  has  been  succeeded  by  her  son. 


Ragle\-  Hall  beyond  the  Arrow,  we  reach 
Bidford,  with  a  curious  church,  and  the  Falcon 
Inn,  to  which  Shakespeare  is  said  to  have 
resorted.  But,  before  reaching  the  village,  the 
successor  may  be  seen  of  "  Shakespeare's 
crab-tree,"  under  which  he  is  said  to  have 
slept  off  the  effects  of  a  carouse.  "  Drunken 
Bidford  "  appears  in  that  epigram  which  charac- 
terises other  neighbouring  villages,  but,  without 
reciting  its  lines,  it  may  be  useful  to  say  that 
"Piping  Pebworth,"  "Dancing  Marston," 
"  Haunted  Hillborough,"  and  "  HLUigry  Graf- 
ton "  are  all  hereabout.  At  Bidford  we  may 
cross  tlie  ri\-er,  and  return  to  Stratford  on  the 


The  Vicarage,  Clittord  Chambers. 


SHAKESPEARE    VILLAGES. 

Surrounding  Stratford  are  manv  rustic  \i]- 
lages  associated  with  Shak-espcan-  or  his 
family,  and  imagination  w  ill  wwuc  ihe  thread 
of  his  fancy  with  the  sights  and  sounds  of  that 
beautiful  land.  Picturesque  Luddington  still 
remains,  where  it  is  possible  he  was  married. 
Tradition  has  long  averred  the  story,  tlmugh 
there  is  no  witness  to  the  fact. 

The  village  lies  by  the  Avon  on  its  right  bank", 
about  three  miles  from  Stratford.  Beyond  it, 
the  Binton  Bridges  span  the  river,  there  with 
an  island  in  the  middle,  in  most  picturesque 
fashion.  The  manor  house  nf  "  Haunted 
Hillborough,"  a  Tudor  dwelling,  lies  a  little 
further  along  the  stream,  and  then,  proceeding 
through  lovely  country,  with  a  tine  view  of 


left    bank'.       There    is    delightfully    rural   and 
picturesque  Welford  on  the  way. 

Clifford  Chambers,  its  neighbour,  possesses 
still  a  \-enerable  house  with  upright  and  horizon- 
tal beam-work,  which  is  rare  in  its  quaintness, 
with  a  gable  at  either  end,  the  "  house-body  " 
in  the  middle,  and  an  e.xternal  staircase.  Here 
dwelt,  in  Shakespeare's  time,  a  certain  John 
Shakespeare,  but  that  he  was  the  poet's  father 
none  can  say.  The  village  lies  a  little  apart, 
upon  the  tributary  Stour  ;  but,  returning  to 
Stratford  by  the  Avon,  we  may  pass  through 
the  tangled  shades  of  the  Weir  Brake,  by  a 
pathway  overhung  by  many  a  tree — 

"  Whose  antique  root  peeps  out, 
Upon  the  brook  that  brawls  along  this  wood." 

Here  it  is  fabled  that  Shakespeare  weaved  the 
fancies  of  his  "Midsummer  Night's  Dream." 


VIEWS   AT   LUDDINGTON. 


(  35 


36 


THE    SHAKESPEARE    COUNTRY. 


Billesiey  Hall. 

The  places  named  lie  to  the  south  and  w  est  of 
Stratford,  but  on  every  side  of  tlie  town  tliere 
are  villages  of  picturesque  interest  filled  with 
Shakespearean  associations.  At  Billesiey,  which 
lies  north-west  of  the  town,  about  two  miles 
beyond  Shottery,  they  claim  also  to  have  had 
the  honour  of  marrvint.'  Shak'espeare.  There, 
at  any  rate,  his  granddau.uhter,  Elizabeth  Hall, 
Shakespeare's  last  descendant,  as  we  have 
seen,  married  Sir  John  Barnard.  It  has  been 
surmised  that  Shakespeare  visited  Billesiey 
Hall,  which  is  a  venerable  and  interesting 
mansion,  approached  between  two  urn-capped 
pillars,  where,  as  at  the  Clopton  House,  a 
"  priest's  hiding-place,"  and  beautiful  panelled 
rooms  and  carvings  remain  from  those  stirring 
Tudor  times. 

Temple  Grafton,  between  Billesiey  and  Bid- 
ford,  is  another  pleasant  village,  standing  upon 
a  height,  with  a  great  view  southwards  towards 
the  Cotswolds.  The  Church  was  taken  down 
in  1875  and  rebuilt.  There  is  some  documen- 
tary evidence  tending  to  show  that  Shakespeare 
may  actually  have  been  married  therein,  for,  in 
the  Episcopal  Register  at  Worcester,  under  the 
date  of  NoN'ember  27tli,  1582,  the  day  before 
that  of  the  marriage  bond  referred  to,  there  is 
record  of  license  for  a  marriage  between  "  Wil- 
lielmum  Shaxpere  et  Annam  Whateley  de 
Temple  Grafton."  The  incorrect  descriptions 
of  name  and  place  have  been  \-ariously  ex- 
plained by  commentators.  The  poet  had, 
perhaps,  in  his  mind's  eye,  the  magnificent 
view  here,  when  he  bethought  him  of  the  local 
allusinn  ill  ihe  "  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor," 
where  Slender  speaks  of  Page's  fallow  dog, 
which,  he  said,  had  been  "  out-run  on  Cotsall." 

More  certainly  associated  with  Shakespeare 
is  Wilmcote,  where  the  house  of  Mary  Arden, 
his  mother,  still  stands.     It  has  been  a  good 


deal  modernised,  but  is  a  halt- 
timber  structure,  which  forms, 
with  the  neighbor;  ring  farm  build- 
ings, a  most  picturesque  group. 
The  Ardens  were  a  family  of 
consideration  in  John  Shakes- 
peare's time,  tracing  their  des- 
cent to  a  Saxon  Ailwin,  and  even 
to  Guy  of  Warwick  and  King 
Athelstan.  Robert  Arden,  of 
Park  Hall,  appears  to  have 
fought  much  and  suffered  a  good 
deal  in  the  Wars  of  the  Roses, 
losing  his  head  on  the  block  for 
his  share  therein,  in  1452.  His 
son  Walter,  who  married  a 
Hampden,  of  Great  Hampden, 
though  restored  by  Edward  IV., 
seems  to  have  been  a  poorer 
man.  Sir  John  Arden,  Walter's 
eldest  son,  was  an  Esquire  of 
the  body  to  Henry  Vll.,  while 
the  second  son  Thomas  Arden,  was  of 
Wilmcote,  in  the  parish  of  .Aston  Cantlow, 
and  was  the  poet's  great-grandfather.  This 
Thomas  Arden,  in  1501,  became  possessed 
of  land  at  Snitterfield,  which  was  atterwards 
tenanted  by  the  Shakespeares.  Robert  Arden, 
his  son,  had  se\'en  daughters,  of  whom  Mary, 
wife  ot  John  Shakespeare,  and  the  poet's 
mother,  was  the  youngest.  Her  family  was 
one  of  many  branches  in  Warw  ickshire.  Edward 
Arden,  who  fell  under  displeasure,  partly 
because  of  his  religion  and  partly  because,  with 


The  Drawing  Room,  Billesiey  Hall. 
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The  Ard«n  House 

Sir  Thomas  Luc\'  and  othfrs,  he  refused  to 
wear  l.eitester's  livery,  was  implicated  with 
his  son-in-law  and  anotiier  in  a  plot  against 
Elizabetii,  and  was  executed  at  Smitht'ield.  It 
cannot  be  shown  that  the  Shakespeares  were 
of  equal  gentilit\'  to  the  Ardens,  and  a  reason- 
able surmise  is  that  John  Shakespeare,  before 
he  fell  upon  evil  times,  aimed  to  raise  his 
family  to  a  worthy  level,  and  to  mark-  its  posi- 
tion by  the  arms  for  which  he  applied,  when 
Bailiff  of  Stratford,  in  1569-70.  His  claim  was 
based  upon  his  honourable  office,  upon  a  grant 
by  Henry  \'1I.  to  his  antecessors — afterwards 
changed,  in  the  draft,  into  "grandfather" — 
for  service  done,  and  upon  his  marriage  to  the 
daughter  of  a  gentleman  of  worship  in  the 
person  of  Robert  Arden. 

The  house  of  Wilmcote — often,  in  old  times, 
called  Wincot — stands  a  little  back  from  the 
road,  with  an  old  ^^irden  before  it,  and  is  very 
picturesque  from  the  rear — a  building  of  two 
stories,  with  dormers  and  good  gables.  Wilm- 
cote village  is  a  rustic  place,  famed  aforetime 
for  the  potency  of  its  ale.  It  was  the  scene  of 
the  carouse  of  Christopher  Sly,  who  appeals 
to  its  evidence  when  the  servants  of  the  Lord, 
in  the  "induction"  to  the  "Taming  of  the 
Shrew,"  would  persuade  him,  on  his  awak'en- 
ing,  into  unfamiliar  gentilit\'.  "  Am  nut  I 
Christopher  Sly,  old  Sly's  son  of  Burton-heath  ; 
by  birth  a  pedlar,  by  education  a  cardmaker,  by 
transmutation  a  bear-herd,  and  now  by  present 
profession  a  tinker  .'  Ask  Marian  Hacket,  the 
fat   ale-wife  of  Wincot,  if  she  know  me  not ; 


.   Wilmcote. 

if  she  say  1  am  not  fourteen  pence  on  the  score 
for  sheer  ale,  score  me  up  for  the  lyingest 
knave  in  Christendom." 

Aston  Cantlow  (originally  Cantelupe)  is  some 
two  miles  away.  It  is  another  very  pretty 
village  of  the  charming  Warwickshire  type, 
witl^old  timber  houses  overlooking  its  green. 
The  Church,  too,  is  an  interesting  structure, 
much  of  it  dating  from  the  13th  century,  con- 
sisting of  a  nave  with  an  aisle  on  the  north 
side,  a  chapel,  a  chancel,  and  an  embattled 
tower  at  the  west  end.  The  \'illage  lies  by 
the  little  river  Alne,  on  the  road  from  Alcester 
to  Warw  ick,  and  there  is  deliuhtful  journeying 
to  either.  Warwick'-ward  the  way  is  by 
Bearley  to  Snitterheld,  whence  the  Shakes- 
peares' came  to  Stratford.  Charles  II.,  flying 
from  the  field  of  Worcester,  had  more  than  one 
hairbreadth  escape  hereabout.  At  Bearley 
Cross,  travelling  in  disguise  as  servant  to  the 
daughter  of  Colonel  Lane,  of  Bentley,  towards 
Bristol,  with  his  supposed  mistress  behind  him 
upon  the  pillion,  he  narrowly  eluded  a  troop  of 
Cromwell's  horse,  who  were  eagerly  on  the 
alert,  for  it  was  known  he  had  escaped  from 
Whiteladies.  Beyond  the  scene  of  this  historic 
episode  the  road  to  Warwick'  passes  through 
Bearley  and  Snitterfield  Bushes,  most  lovely 
relics  of  the  old  woodland  of  Arden,  abounding 
with  picturesque  beauties,  melodious  with  birds, 
and  redolent  of  wildtlowers  in  the  spring. 

Beyond  Snitterfield  we  shall  not  trace  ft. 
Richard  Shakespeare,  who  was  almost  cer- 
tainly   the    poet's   grandfather,    li\ed    in    the 
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Jiudsaq^l^rrfs 


Aston  Cantlo'w. 


village,  and  there  we  reasonably  surmise  his 
father  was  born.  John  Shakespeare,  after 
settling;  in  StratforJ,  continued  to  hold  property 
in  Snitterfield,  until,  in  the  lime  of  his  falling: 
fortunes,  when  some  persecution  was  evidently 
directed  against  him,  he  was  compelled  to 
dispose  of  it.  _,  The  Church  is  a  good  structure 
of  the  Decorated  and  Perpendicular  periods, 
with  a  broad,  low,  embattled  tower,  and 
octagonal  and  clustered  shafts.  Within,  the 
carved  woodwork  is  particularly  rich  and  inter- 
esting and  well  deserving  of  study.  Richard 
Jago,  the  poet,  was  long  Vicar  of  the  place, 
and  the  house  in  which  he  lived  still  stands,  a 
very  quaint  old  gabled  building.  A  magnifi- 
cent yew  and  several  splendid  limes  are  in  the 
churchyard.  Snitterfield  Hall 
has  long  been  destroyed. 

This  account  of  "Shakespeare 
Villages"  might  have  been  ex- 
tended further.  The  history  of 
the  country  neighbouring  Strat- 
ford might  also  have  been  dwelt 
upon.  Some  allusion  has  already 
been  made  to  the  deluded  plot- 
ters of  1604-5,  who  lived  in  tliis 
vicinity.  \Vhether  Shakespeare 
had  any  sympathy  with  thecon- 
spiracy  we  cannot  tell.  If  so, 
he  never  betrayed  it.  Probably 
b.e  knew,  better  than  his 
Warwickshire  neighbours,  how- 
far-reaching  were  the  ramifi- 
cations of  the  scheme,  and 
what  desperate  purposes  were 
entertained.  Some  of  his 
company  of  players  had  been 


concerned  in  tlie  rebellion  of  Essex  and  South- 
ampton, and  he  must  have  known  many  who 
came  to  the  call  of  Sir  Everard  Digby  at  Dun- 
church.  Ambrose  Rookwood,  the  friend  of 
Catesby,  li\ed,  as  we  have  seen,  at  the  Clopton 
House,  to  which  Catesby,  Wright,  Winter, 
Keyes,  the  Grants,  and  others  resorted.  John 
Grant  resided  at  Northbrook,  near  Snitterfield, 
where  was  the  plotters'  storehouse  of  arms. 
Tliere  they  rested  in  their  flight  to  Huddington 
on  the  morning  of  December  6th,  1605,  and 
thence  it  was  that  Sir  Everard  Digby  despatched 
Catesby's  servant  with  a  message  to  Coughton 
Court,  the  Throckmorton's  place, near  Alcester, 
giving  to  his  friends,  anxiously  awaiting  news, 
the  terrible  story  of  failure. 


Tlie  Church,  Aston  Cantlowf. 
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Charlecote  Hall, 


CHARLECOTE. 


Let  us  now  turn  to  Charlecote,  which  lies 
to  the  east  of  Stratford,  close  by  the  Avon, 
and  at  a  distance  of  some  tiiree  miles  fr(im 
the  town.  This  is  one  of  the  finest  tfii/a- 
bethan  hoLises  in  the  county,  and,  indeed,  in 
ail  England,  always  to  be  associated  with 
Shakespeare,  not  so  niucli  because  of  his  tia- 
ditionary  poacliing  of  game  there,  but  because 
the  quarrel  between  the  pnet  and  Sir  Thomas 
Lucy,  of  Charlecote,  was,  in  all  probabilitv,  the 
cause  of  his  leaving  Stratford  and  joining  the 
players  in  London.  The  house  has  all  the 
venerable  charm  of  mellow  old  brick'work, 
many-windowed  walls,  picturesque  chimnev 
stacks  and  turrets,  quaint  gardens,  and  a  far- 
spreading  park  diversified  by  noble  trees, 
beloved  of  the  rooks,  and  with  the  classic  Avon 
flowing  through  the  midst.  Sir  Thomas  Luc\' 
was  a  very  important  man  hereabout,  stand- 
ing high  in  the  favour  of  Elizabeth,  who  \isited 
him  when  his  house  was  scarcely  out  of  the 
hands  of  the  builders.  He  was  one  of  the 
Commissioners  appointed  to  draw  up  lists  of 
recusants  in  the  countv,  and  in  some  of  the 
lists  so  prepared  the  name  of  Shakespeare's 
father  appears.  It  seems  quite  certain  that  the 
Shakespeares  fell  LUider  the  knight's  dis- 
pleasure, tor  it  must  not  he  fnrgdtten  that  one 
of  the  Ardens,  w  1im  w  as  akin  td  them,  a  gentle- 
man of  the  old  religion,  was  implicated  in  a 
plot  against  the  Queen,  and  laid  down  his  life, 
as  we  have  seen.  Whether,  then,  we  are  to 
hold  to  the  traditionary  story  of  the  poaching, 
or  believe  that  deeper  causes  lay  at  tlie  root  uf 
the  antipathy  between  Lucy  and  Shakespeare, 
we  cannot  but  see  that  the  poet   intended  to 


from  the  River. 

satirise  him,  and  did  so  to  all  time,  in  the 
pedantic  coxcomb  who  struts  through  the 
"  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor  "  and  the  second 
part  of  "  Henry  IV."  as  Robert  Shallow, 
Esquire,  the  country  Justice,  who  was  "  cust- 
alorum,"  ■'  ratolorum,"  as  well  as  "armigero." 
It  is  keen  satire,  indeed  ;  so  scathing  that  we 
cannot  but  see  that  Shakespeare  was  here 
wreaking  vengeance  upon  one  who  had  done 
hmi  a  real  or  supposed  wrong.  Sir  Thomas 
Lucy's  family  were  of  high  antiquity  in  War- 
wickshire, but  Falstaff  pictures  Shallow  as  one 
who  "came  e\'er  in  the  rear-ward  of  the 
la^liiim."  "  I  dii  remember  him  at  Clement's 
Inn,  like  a  man  made  after  supper  of  a  cheese- 
paring, when  he  was,  for  all  the  world,  like  a 
forked  radish,  with  a  head  fantastically  carved 
upon  it  with  a  knife.  .  .  And  now  is  this  Vice's 
dagger  become  a  squire,  and  talks  asfamiliarlv 
iif  John  of  Gaunt  as  if  he  had  been  sworn 
brother  to  him."  We  see  how,  as  if  it  had 
been  William  Shakespeare  himself,  the  Justice 
receives  his  servant's  plea  for  that  "arrant 
knave,"  William  Visor,  "  of  Wincot  ";  and 
Shallow  has  just  told  us  that  arrant  knaves 
"  will  backbite."  We  remember,  too,  Hamlet's 
advice  to  stand  well  with  the  players.  The  luce 
was  a  device  in  the  shield  of  the  Luc\-s,  and 
Slender  says  of  Shallow, 

■■  All  his  successors,  gone  before  him,  have 
don't  ;  and  all  his  ancestors,  that  come  after  him, 
may  :  they  may  give  the  dozen  white  luces  in 
their  coat." 

Yet  there  is  something  pleasant  about  the 
"  cavaliero-justice,"  and  we  can  yet,  as  it 
were,  enter  his  orcharil  with  him,  and  "  i^it  a 
last  war's  pippin  of  my  own  gratting,  with  a 
dish  ot  carra\\a\'s."     Sir  Thomas  Luc\-  was  a 
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The  Great  Hall,  Charlecote. 


proud  man,  and  we  can  picture  liim,  the  long 
lineage  squire,  rising  a  knight  when  Elizabeth 
enters  his  hall,  never  to  forget  the  hour.  To 
this  Jay,  his  keen  eye  looks  down  upon  the 
visitor  from  the  wall  of  Charlecote  Hall.  There 
is  evidence  that  the  story  of  the  deer-poaching 
was  believed  in  Warwickshire  in  the  latter  part 
of  the  seventeenth  century,  and  there  weie 
grave  reasons,  doubtless — perhaps  gra\-er  than 
deer-poaching — for  Shalcespeare's  flight  to 
London.  But,  if,  indeed,  as  Shallow  says,  the 
venison  \\as  "  ill-killed,"  we  may  believe,  with 
Washington  Irving,  that  to  Shakespeare  this 
"poaching  in  Sir  Thomas  Lucy's  park  was, 
•doubtless,  like  a  foray  to  a  Scottish  knight,  and 
struck  his  eager  and  as  yet  untamed  imagi- 
nation as  something  delightfully  adventurous." 
In  some  respects  Charlecote  Hall  is  unique 
in  character.  It  lies  in  a  noble  park  of  more 
than  two  hundred  acres,  now  well  stocked  wilh 
red  and  fallow  deer — though  it  is  contended 
that  in  Shakespeare's  time  it  was  not  formally 
imparked  for  the  purpose  of  deer-keeping — 
and  you  approach  it  through  a  splendid  gate- 
house, under  a  round  arch,  with  a  beautiful 
oriel  window  over  it,  the  whole  surmounted  by 
a  long  perforated  cresting,  and  there  are 
■octagonal  turrets  at  the  corners  crowned  with 


cupolas.  Like  the  house  itself,  the  gate-house 
is  of  brick,  with  stone  dressings.  Between  it 
and  the  hall  lies  the  enclosed  i;arden,  with 
twisted  beds  and  box  edgings,  flanked  bv  a 
very  beautiful  balustrade,  which  is  perforated 
in  a  singular  fashion,  characteristically  in  keep- 
ing with  the  house,  with  flower  vases  at  every 
bend  and  angle. 

The  centre  block'  of  the  mansion  has  three 
gables  and  a  fine  projecting  porch,  and  great 
wings  run  out  on  either  hand,  so  that  the 
ground  plan  is  roughly  that  of  the  letter  E. 
The  porch  has  some  peculiarities.  At  each 
side  of  its  round-headed  doorway  are  Ionic 
pilasters,  and  above,  tlanking  the  coat-of-arms 
and  the  two-light  mullioned  window,  are 
detached  composite  shafts  resting  upon  brac- 
kets. Above  runs  the  same  perforated  cresting 
which  is  found  in  many  parts  of  the  building. 
The  projecting  wings  are  many  gabled,  too  ; 
octagonal  turrets,  lil<e  those  of  the  .uate,  are 
at  the  corners  ;  and  the  \-arious  chimney  stacks 
are  a  bold  and  characteristic  feature.  All  is  as 
Sir  Thomas  Lucy  left  it,  save  that,  on  one 
side,  a  library  and  dining-room  were  built  in 
1833,  in  exact  keeping  with  the  architectLirai 
character  of  the  house,  the  imposing  aspect  of 
which  they  enhance. 
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The  jzreat  hall,  wliich  is  entered  throu<;li  the 
porch,  is  a  splendiu  apartment,  hunj;  with 
line  pictures,  inckuiinjia  remarkable  paintinu;  of 
Sir  Thomas  Lucy  in  sober  black',  with  Jovce, 
his  lad^',  and  his  children,  all  quaintly  depicted 
by  CorneliLis  Janssen.  TIk-  apartment  is 
riciily  panelled,  and  liyhied  by  several  jireat 
windows,  of  which  one  is  a  spk-ndid  bay  with 
much  armorial  jilass  in  its  upper  li,i;lits,  includ- 
iiii;  the  luces,  at  which  Sir  Huiih  li\-ans  mal<es 
ribald  merriment  in  the  play.  The  roof  is 
slightly  pitched,  the  beams  are  well  moulded, 
and  the  bosses  richly  carved.  Space  is  waiit- 
in;4  to  i«ive  here  a  list  of  the  pictures  which 
hang  in  the  iiall.  They  include  many  portraits 
of  the  Lucy  family,  going  back-  to  the  17th 
century,  some  of  them  by  Kneller  and  Lely. 
Other  Charlecote  portraits  are  of  Lord  Herbert 
of  Cherbury  (nn  copper),  and  of  William 
Bromley,  Speaker  ot  the  House  of  (Commons, 
171014. 

The  dining-room  and  library,  which  are 
modern,  as  1  have  said,  are  fine  rooms  in  the 
south  wing.  The  dining-room,  especially,  has 
a  splendid  plaster  ceiling  and  much  excellent 
carving.  It  is  hung  with  many  game-pieces, 
including  one  of  Snyder's,  which  has  a  figure  by 
Van  D\-ck,  and  its  windows  command  a  wide 


\'iew  of  the  country.  .Am  ng  tlie  pictures  in  the 
library  are  portraits  of  Henry  Vlll.  by  Holbein, 
Elizabeth  by  Sir  Antonio  Mure,  Lord  Strafford 
by  Stone,  Queen  Henrietta  Maria  by  Van 
Dycl<,  and  the  Duchess  of  Ferrara  by  Titian. 
Other  pictures  in  this  room  are  by  Velasq-iez, 
Quid)  Reni,  Valentina,  and  Gainsborough. 
Here,  too,  is  a  splendid  suite  nf  fiu'niture — two 
cabinets,  a  couch,  an  armchair,  and  eight 
chairs  of  ebony  and  i\ory — gi\-en  by  Eliza- 
beth to  her  "  sweet  Robin  "  at  Keiiilworth, 
and  brought  thence  to  Charlecote.  The 
drawing-room  is  another  magnificent  apart- 
ment, and  upnii  its  walls  hang  many  tine 
pictures  of  the  Italian  and  Uutch  schools,  in- 
cludmt;  a  superb  Madc^nna  by  Fra  Bartolommeo, 
and  St.  Cecilia  by  Domenichini,  works  of 
Titian,  Tiiorgione,  Carlo  Doici,  mid  many 
others,  as  well  as  portraits  of  Queen  Mary  by 
Sir  Antonio  More,  and  Robert  Rich,  first  Earl 
of  Warwick  of  that  family,  by  ZuciliL-ro. 

From  every  point  ot  view  Charlecote  Hall 
groups  most  picturesquely.  The  placid  Avon 
flows  close  by  its  gardenr,  and  reflects  the 
turrets  and  walls  upon  which  Shak'espeare 
must  sometimes  have  gazed.  Tiie  park  is 
richly  wooded,  and  dense  belts  of  trees  en- 
frame broad  stretches  of  beautiful  meadow.    A 
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spleiiLlid  avenue  of  elms  leads  to 
the  Church,  a  modern  structure 
in  the  Decorated  style,  datin.i^ 
from  1853.  hi  many  respects  it 
is  very  beautiful,  but  has  no- 
thing so  remarkable  as  the  three 
monuments  of  the  Lucys,  which 
are  in  a  mortuary  chapel,  separa- 
ted by  a  richly  carved  oaken 
screen  from  the  chancel.  Be- 
neath a  rose  window  is  the  altar 
tomb  of  the  Sir  Thomas  Lucy, 
of  Shak'espeare's  day,  and  his 
wife  Joyce.  The  tomb  is  classic 
in  its  character,  and  the  knight 
is  represented  in  plate-armour, 
with  hands  uplifted  and  bari 
head,  while  his  wife  is  habitetl 
in  a  close-fitting  gown  with  a 
.coif  upon  her  head.  In  front  tlir 
tomb  has  two  panels,  with  sculp- 
tured k'neeling  figures  repre- 
senting Thomas  and  Anne,  the  children  of 
the  deceased.  Sir  Thomas  wrote  an  eulogy 
of  his  wife,  which  is  inscribed  upon  a  black- 
marble  slab  abox-e,  extolliiig  her  Chiistiaii 
\irtues,  and  pror.ouncing  her  to  have  been 
singular  as  a  housewife  and  mother,  a 
maintainer  of  hospitalit\',  esteemed  by  "her 
betters,"  and  "  misliked  of  none  but  the 
envious."  Opposite  to  this  monument  is 
another  altar  tomb  to  the  memory  of  the 
knight's  son,  another  Sir  Thomas,  who  is 
al^o  representeii  in  plate-armour,  in  a  similar 


The  Eluafcethan  Suite,  Charlecote, 

attitude.  A  curious  feature  is  the  figure 
of  his  second  wife  at  the  side  of  the  tomb, 
Icneeling  upon  a  cushion  in  the  attitude  of 
prayer,  and  wearing  a  black  gown  with  a 
tippet,  and  a  ruff  round  her  neck.  This  figure 
is  of  painted  stone.  The  third  tomb  is  of  the 
third  Sir  Thomas  Lucy,  also  with  his  wife, 
who  was  the  daughter  and  heiress  of  Thomas 
Spencer,  of  Claverdon.  This  k-ni^ht  was  killed 
by  a  fall  from  his  horse,  and,  in  the  manner  of 
his  time,  is  represented  in  a  recumbent  attitude, 
resting  upon  his  elbow,  wliile  the  head  of  his 
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wife  reposes  upon  a  cusliion.  The  tomb  is 
surmounted  by  a  canopy  resting  upon  beautiful 
columns.  The  effigies  are  the  work  of  the 
famous  Bernini,  who  played  so  great  a  part 
during  the  decadence  of  Italian  sculpture,  and 
were  executed  in  Italy  fron'.  portraits  sent  out 
by  Sir  Thomas's  wid<nv.  Of  their  kind  there 
are  few  more  remarkable  monuments  in  Eng- 
land. Some  otlier  intere.-ting  features  are  in 
the  church,  and  a  very  ancient  font.  The 
visitor  to  this  neighbourhood  will  find  a 
modern  church  of  excellent  character,  by 
the  late  Sir  Gilbert  Scott,  at  Hampton  Lucy, 
not  far  away,  the  old  church  at  th;.t  ancient 
place  having  been  destroyed  ;  and,  at  Sherborne, 


Dattle  of  1642.  Essex  planted  his  lorces  in 
front  of  the  little  town  of  Kineton,  while  the 
Royal  troops  held  the  position  of  advantage  upon 
the  hill, and  the  furious  fight  was  waged  between. 
There  is  a  magnificent  outlook  from  the  hills. 
From  Edge  Hill  House,  indeed,  where  the  Earl 
of  Lindsey,  wlio  commanded  the  royal  forces 
was  carried  mortally  wounded,  and  where  there 
are  abundant  relics  of  the  tight,  _\ou  may  look- 
on  a  clear  day  even  to  the  Wrekin  in  distant 
Shropshire.  It  is  a  region  of  witchcraft,  too. 
Even  so  late  as  1875  it  is  known  that  some 
people  of  Brailes  "drew  blood"  on  a  poor 
creature  of  Tysoe,  even  as  Talbot,  in  the  first 
part  of  "  Henry  VI."  says  to  the  Maid,  "  blood 


between  that  place  and  Warwick,  is  oiie  of  the 
finest  rural  churches  in  t'ne  county. 

COMPTON    WYNYATES. 

Before  we  turn  our  faces  towards  famous 
Warwick,  we  shall  go  out  south-eastward  from 
Stratford  a  little,  in  order  to  glance  at  a  few 
places  which  lie  along  the  hilly  borderland  of 
the  Feldon  or  "  Vale  of  the  Red  Horse."  Our 
chief  object  is  to  sur\'ey  that  most  picturesque 
of  houses,  Compton  Wynyates,  the  seat  of  the 
Marquis  of  Northampton,  \\  hich  lies  at  a  distance 
of  about  twelve  miles  from  Stratford,  in  a  region 
full  of  historic  interest.  The  famous  field  of 
Edge  Hill  is  its  neighbour,  but  there  is  neither 
space  nor  necessity  to  deal  here  w  ith  the  great 


Compton  Wynyates,  from  the  West. 

w  ill  I  draw  on  thee  ;  thou  art  a  witch."    A  few 


miles  further  south  again,  near  where  the  road 
from  Stratford  to  London,  along  which  Shakes- 
peare often  journeyed,  passes  through  Long 
Compton,  are  the  famous  Rollwright  or  Rollrich 
Stones,  about  which  most  curious  legends 
linger.  These  mark,  perhaps,  the  burial  place 
of  prehistoric  chiefs,  but  they  say  that  the 
"  King's  Stone  "  is  but  the  petrified  form  of  a 
monarch  who  would  have  ruled  over  England 
if  he  could  but  have  set  eyes  upon  Long 
Compton,  which  is  \isible  but  a  few  yards  from 
where  he  stands.  About  him  is  the  circle  of 
his  petrified  soldiers,  and,  at  a  little  distance, 
stand  the  "  Whispering  Knights,"  who  were  his 
personal  attendants,  but  phu'ed  the  traitor  to 
ills  forgotten  majesty. 
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But  to  come  now  to  Coniptnii  VVyinates, 
wliicli  lies  PTidway  between  Edtie  Hill  and  Lon^ 
Compton,  below  the  crest  of  this  long  range  ot 
hills.  Warwickshire,  though  rich  in  castles  and 
houses  of  a  former  time,  has  nothing  to  surpass 
the  quadrangular  mansion  we  have  before  us, 
with  its  charmingly  picturesque  grouping  of 
towers,  turrets,  gables,  and  chimneys.  The 
house  belongs  to  that  period  of  history  in  which 
it  was  safer  for  the  country  gentleman  to  place 
a  moat  between  himself  and  the  stranger,  and  a 
good  drawbridge  which  would  forbid  access  to 
his  abode.  The  moat  has  gone,  but  the  spyhole 
is  there  throiigh  which  the  warder  looked  out, 
with  the  turret  abo\e,  to  which,  upun  the  nectl 


the  Battle  of  the  Spurs,  where  he  was  knighted 
for  his  bravery,  entertained  King  Henr\'  the 
Eighth,  with  whom  he  had  been  at  the  Field  of 
the  Cloth  of  Gold.  Sir  William  was  the  builder  of 
Compton  Wynyates,  and  the  crest  which  Henry 
gave  him  remains  in  the  Hall.  The  room  has  a 
fine  open  timber  roof  and  the  gable-end  is  filled 
with  timber  work  in  a  manner  quite  uncommon. 
Below  are  the  minstrels'  gallery,  and  the  richly 
car\ed  screen,  which  has  the  linen  pattern  in 
its  panels,  and  representations  of  knights  tilting 
with  other  subjects.  The  great  slab  of  elm 
resting  upon  trestles,  and  the  quaint  furniture, 
are  original,  and  of  the  time.  The  screen,  as  is 
usual  in  all  linuscs  of  the  period — as  at  Haddon 


Compton  Wynyates, 

of  a  wider  sur\ev,  he  could  ascend  fiuni  his 
lodge  by  the  twisting  stairs.  S^me  u  ho  came 
were,  doubtless,  turbulent  fiill<,  fi>r,  b\-  one 
means  or  another,  thev  have  left  the  evidence 
of  their  defeated  purpose  with  pike  or  hagbut 
upon  the  oaken  door. 

There  is  the  appearance  of  strength  about 
that  broad  porch,  which  has  stone  seats  w  ithin, 
and  doors  which  ga\'e  access  to  the  moat  when 
the  bridge  was  up.  It  is  flanked  b\'  two  most 
picturesque  gables.  Pass,  then,  thrnugh  the 
archway,  and  \'ou  are  in  the  i.]uadrangle. 
Opposite  stands  the  great  hall,  with  its  beautitul 
and  elahorate  bay,  and  the  l\itchen  and  domestic 
offices.  The  parlom',  or  pri\'ate  dining  room,  anti 
the  chapel  are  on  the  right  hand  as  we  enter 
the  court.  Here,  in  his  hail,  Sir  William 
Compton,  who  greatly  distinguished  himself  at 


from  the  South-Eist. 

Hall,  fur  L-.\aniple — separatt-s  the  iiall  from  the 
lobby  and  the  kitchens,  which,  at  Compton 
Wynyates,  have  deeply  recessed  fireplaces. 

The  parlour,  or  private  dining  room,  which 
adjoins,  and  looks  out  through  two  mullioned 
windows  over  the  gardens  on  the  south,  is 
wainscoted  with  oak,  and  has  a  ceiling,  bearing 
the  arms  nf  Compton  and  Spencer,  which  was 
placed  there  b\-  William  Compton,  first  Earl  nf 
Northampton.  The  Earl  had  married,  in 
Elizabeth's  days,  when  he  was  yet  Lord 
Compton,  the  daughter  of  rich  Alderman 
Spencer  of  London,  who  was  Lord  Mayor  in  1 594. 
The  worthy  alderman,  as  the  story  goes,  did  imt 
approve  the  attention  paid  by  the  Court  gallant 
to  his  daughter ;  but,  as  love  laughs  loud  at 
locks,  so  did  Lord  Compton  laugh  at  the  alder- 
man.    By  stratagem   he  procured  admission  to 
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the  civic  house  in  the 
guise  of  a  baker  carry- 
ing loaves,  and,  when 
i:e  returned,  lie  mettlie 
alder  man, who  commen- 
ded iiis  energy, and  gave 
him  sixpence,  saying 
tiiat  he  was  on  tiie  way 
to  fortune.  Great, there- 
fore, was  the  civic  anger 
when  it  was  afterwards 
discovered  tiiat  the 
alderman's  daughter 
was  concealed  in  the 
very  basi<et  iier  fatlier 
iiad  presumed  to  be 
empty  ;  and  it  required 
the  artifice  of  Eiizabetii 
to  induce  liim,  wiio  was 
very  willing  to  dispos- 
sess his  daugl'iter,  to 
stand    as    godfather  to 

an  infant,  who  proved  to  be  his  grandchild. 
The  chapel  is  entered  fnmi  the  Llining  n»im. 
It  has  a  ver\'  beautiful  window  of  manv  lights, 
w  hich  is  seen  in  the  picture  of  the  soutli  fr(int, 
and  is  divided  by  an  oak  screen.  Some  of  the 
carvings  in  the  chapel  are  very  curious, 
especially  those  of  the  Seven  Deadly  Sins, 
which  are  depicted  as  mounted  knights,  each 
with  an  imp  behind  urging  him  forward.  In  the 
great  tower  adjoining  is  a  splendid  oak-panelled 
council  chamber,  with  enriched  doorways,  as 
well  as  three  staircases,  leading  up  at  the  angles 
to  what  is  known  as  the  priest's  room,  where 
is  the  very  unusual  feature  of  a  wooden  altar 
slab.  Alongchamber.describedasthe  barracks, 
extends  along  the  roof,  and  yet  bears  evidences 
of  the  soldiers  who  occupied  in  the  Ci\'il  Wars. 
The  house  was  captured  for  the  Pai  liament  after 


The  Hall,  Complon  Wynyates. 


The  Quadrangle,  Compton  Wynyates. 

J.  a    three  days'   siege  in   June,  1644,  when  the 

Harl  of  Northampton's  brother,  and  about  a 
dozen  officers,  and  120  men  were  captured, 
with  eighty  horses  and  great  quantities  of 
ammunition.  Sir  Charles  and  Sir  William 
Compton  endeavoured  to  retal<e  the  place  in  the 
following  January,  and  gained  a  footing  in  the 
stables  bv  night,  but  were  repulsed  with  loss. 
The  third  Earl  of  Northampton  retained  his 
estates  by  paying  a  heavy  composition. 

These  notes   will    serve  to   show  what  an 
interesting  house    is   this.      Its    staircase    and 
drawing  r^oms,  and  the  rooms  ascribed  to  Henry 
\'lll.,andCharles  l.,as  those  in  which  they  slept, 
are  all  beautiful  and  interesting,  with  the  other 
apartments  of    the   house.       ['here  are  many 
secret  chambers  within  its  walls,   bespeaking 
die    troubles    and    dangers    of    former    times. 
Henry     the     Eighth's     bedchamber 
bears  still  his  badges  and  the  arms 
of     Katharine    of     Aragon,    for     it 
was    in     the    early     years    of    his 
reign  that  Compton  Vv'ynyates  was 
built.       As  some   illustration  of  the 
extent    of    this    remarkable    struc- 
ture, it  may   be   interesting  to  note 
that    it    contains    altogether    about 
eighty    rooms    and     fifteen    distinct 
staircases.      Monuments   of    its    old 
possessors  remain  in  the  neighbour- 
ing church.     We  ascend  the  hill  to 
the  "  pik'e  "  above,  which  indicates 
the  path  to  the  wayfarer,  and,  as  we 
see  the  blue  smoke  rising  from  the 
fretted  chimneys  of  Compton  W_\-n- 
\-ates,  we  feel  indeed,  that  we  have 
ieft  an  excellent  type  of  the  dwelling 
places   of    country    gentlemen    and 
noblemen    of    Shakespeare's    early 
times. 
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WARWICK. 

The  city  of  Warwick  is  tiie  capital,  not  only 
of  the  county,  but  of  the  Shakespeare  country. 
Few  county  towns,  and  probably  none  of 
equal  importance,  maintain  so  quaint  and  old- 
world  an  aspect  as  this.  The  city  reflects  tlie 
character  of  its  surroundings.  You  cannot  enter 
it  without  seeing  that  it  is  at  once  filled  with 
history  and  inx'ested  with  a  wonderful  pictur- 
esque charm.  Tramcars  from  Leamington 
run,  indeed,  along  the  Jury  Street,  where, 
perliaps,  the  money-lenders  were  sheltered  by 
the  Baron,  and  the  High  Street  where  his 
retainers  marched.  But  these  streets  are 
lined  with  houses  of  ancient  features,  and 
some  indicative  of  Georgean  gentility,  and, 
turn  where  you  will,  down  the  side  lanes  you 
meet  the  relics  of  a  former  time.  The  road 
from  Stratford  to  Warwick  brings  you  between 
Snitterfield  and  Hampton  Lucy,  through  a 
beautiful  country  of  wood  and  meadow,  such 
as  is  .characteristic  of  Warwickshire,  lo  the 
west  gate  of  the  city.  1  he  distance  is  about 
seven  miles.  There  is  a  long  and  ge.ntie 
approach  to  the  gateway,  and  pedestrians 
enter  beneath  the  arch,  upon  which  rises 
the  Chapel  of  the  Earl  of  Leicester's  Hospital. 
What  a  picturesque  grouping  we  have  here  of 
timber  gables  and  archways,  of  towers,  chim- 
neys, and  battlements,  awaking  not  only  the 
memories  of  former  times,  but  almost  the 
visible  presence  of  them,  for  all  is  here  scarcely 
changed  since  Robert  Dudley  raised  anew  tlie 
old  cb.-iritable  foundation. 


Interior  of  the  Barbican. 


The  Barbican,  Warwick  Castle. 

It  is  a  fitting  entrance  to  the  ancient  town, 
through  which  the  High  Street  and  Jury  Street 
lead  you  to  the  East  Gate,  which,  like  the 
other,  has  a  Chapel  over  it,  of  striking  aspect, 
though  not  an  old  one,  nor  one  wholly 
satisfactorw  These  two  gates  marlv  the  e.\- 
tent  of  the  city,  which  was  encompassed  by 
walls  upon  a  roughly  circular  plan.  From 
gate  to  gate  a  semi-circle  of  works  stretclied  to 
the  nortn,  naving  the  great  Church  of  St. 
Mary  in  its  midst,  while,  on  the  other  side, 
the  wall  went  down  by  the  Castle  lodge  and 
quaint  Mill  Lane  to  a  spot  where  the  ivy-L-rown 
piers  o'  a  Norman  bridge  still  stand  in  the 
placid  waters  of  the  Avon,  and  where  the 
lofty  height  of  Cesar's  tower,  and  the  long 
curtain  wall  of  the  Castle,  "  the  fairest  monu- 
ment of  ancient  and  chi\alrous  splendour 
which  remains  uninjured  b\-  time,"  o\-erlook 
the  stream. 

We  shall  not  follow  here  the  rise  of  Warwick 
from  the  dim  region  of  its  fabulous  history, 
nor  dwell  upon  its  Sa.von  fame  as  the  seat  of 
a  bishopric,  established  as  earl\-  as  the  year 
544,  at  the  Church  of  All  Saints,  then  within 
the  Castle  walls,  but  now  unfed  with  that  of 
St.  Mary  in  the  city,  tradition  a\c-rs  that 
Ethelfled'a,  daughter  of  Alfred  the  Great,  raised 
a  castle  here,  and  the  mound  still  stands  which 
her  works  are  said  to  have  crowned.  The 
Castle  was  undoubtedly  strengthened  at  a  time 
shortly  after  the  Norma'n  Conquest.  It  was  the 
scene  of  stirring  episodes  in  the  struggles  among 
the  Conqueror's  immediate  successors,  and  iii 
the  long   wars   which    were   waged    between 


7«     i''f 


««r*l! 


u 

—  < 


1^  m: 


m 

O 

a 

a: 

CQ 

X 

ir) 

U-, 

< 

U 

S 

0 

iZ 

ni 

■J 

0- 

^ 

X 

< 

^ 

52 


THE    Sll.  I  KF.Sl'K.  I  RE     ( Ol  'X7'EY. 


the  King  and  the  Barons.  Sir  John  Giffard, 
Governor  of  Kenilvvortli,  carried  off  the  Harl 
of  Warwick,  who  had  taken  part  against  tiie 
Barons,  from  his  own  Castle  in  1264.  At  tliat 
time  tlie  Castle  of  Warwick  suffered  severely, 
but  Henry  111.  made  it  his  headquarters  when 
he  was  conducting  operations  against  the 
B  uons  at  Kenihvortli  two  years  later.  'I'he 
importance  of  the  position,  however,  caused  it 
to  be  speedily  restored,  and  it  was  a  place  of 
strength  when  Piers  Gaveston  was  brouglit 
thither  a  prisoner  by  Gu\-  Beauchamp,  the 
"  liack  dog  of  Arden,"  in  1312.  By  a  curioi  s 
change  of  fortune  the  walls  which  had  held 
the  taunting  Gascon  as  a  prisoner  received 
Hugh  le  Despenser  as  their  master  and  Edward 
11.  as  their  guest.  The  great  Richard  Beau- 
champ,  who  built  the  Beauchamp  Chapel  in 
St.  Mary's  Church,  welcomed  Henry  V.  at 
the  Castle  in  141 7,  and  the  King-maker  here 
imprisoned  Edward  IV.  The  Castle  after- 
wards came  to  the  Crown,  and  it  was  not 
imtil  the  time  of  Edward  \'l.  that  it  was 
granted  to  the  Dudleys.  Elizabeth  was  enter- 
tained more  than  once  at  Warwick  by  Ambrose 
Dudley,  who,  though  implicated  in  Northumber- 
land's plot,  is  spok'en  of  as  the  "  Good 
Earl,"  and  whose  monument  is  also  in  the 
Beauchamp  Chapel.  In  1605  the  Crown  once 
again  granted  it,  to  Sir   Fulke  Gre\ille,  who 


spent  great  sums  in  restoring  it,  and  several 
times  entertuned  James  I.  The  Royalists 
besieged  the  place  in  1642,  and  here  the  Earl 
of  Lindsey  died  after  the  neighbouring  battle 
of  Edge  Hill,  being  brought,  mortally  wounded, 
from  Edge  Hill  l-Jouse.  Beneath  Cicsar's 
Tower,  in  the  dungeon,  there  may  still  be  seen 
among  rudely-cut  inscriptions,  one  of  a  Royal- 
ist soldier,  master-gunner  to  the  King,  who  was 
there  confined.  In  the  family  of  Greville  the 
Castk'  has  remained  ever  since. 

Ori_uinall_\-,  the  road  led  straight  dnwn  from 
the  Church  to  the  Castle,  but  the  present 
entrance  is  by  the  gateliouse,  constructed  in 
1800,  on  the  site  of  an  older  building  opposite 
to  St.  Nicholas'  Church,  which,  though  an 
ancient  ecclesiastic  foundatinn,  is  mainly  a 
modern  structure.  The  approach  to  the  Castle 
from  the  lodge  is  through  a  very  picturesque 
cutting  in  the  rock,  overgrown  with  ivy  and 
trailing  plants,  which  brings  the  visitor  round 
by  a  great  cur\e  to  the  barbican  and  gate- 
hmise. 

issuing  from  the  rock-cut  way  into  the  outer 
ward  of  the  Castle,  the  whole  northern  face  of 
the  buildings  bursts  upon  the  visitor,  the  great 
ivy-grown  barbican  and  gatehouse  in  the  midst, 
and  Ca'sar's  and  Guy's  Tovwrs  on  either  hand. 
The  barbican  gateway  is  a  colossal  structure, 
projecting  some  si.xty  feet  from  the  embattled 
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Guy's  Tower  and  the  Barbican  Gatehouse,  Warwick  Castle. 
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The  Ramparts  and  site  of  the  Bear  Tower. 


wall,  and  admitting;  a  narrow  pass-auc,  nearly  one 
hundred  feet  in  leniith,  with  a  portcullis  at 
either  end,  through  to  the  inner  ward  of  the 
Castle.  A  stone  arch  replaces  the  old  draw- 
bridge which  closed  the  gate  against  the  un- 
welcome, whom  the  embrasured  walls  and 
towers  threatened  with  destruction.  Two  octa- 
gonal l(i(ip-luiled  towers  tlank  the  defence  both 
within  and  without,  and  lofty  round  towers 
stand  between,  united  by  a  flying  arch.  The 
inner  ward  is  irregularly  quadrangular  in  shape, 
with  a  green  space  of  grass  in  the  middle,  and 
the  effect  of  the  many-windowed  Castle,  the 
ivy-grown  towers,  and  deep  embrasured  walls, 
whereon  man\'  peacocks  strut,   shadiiwed    bv 


"  Guy's  Porridge  Pot." 


the   gaunt    branches   of   gnarled   old   pines,   is 
most  striking  and  impressive. 

Let  us  sur\e\'  the  buildings  that  sinround 
this  inner  wmA.  On  the  lett,  as  we  issue 
from  the  gatehouse,  rises  the  great  height  of 
C;tsar's  Tower,  which  dates  from  about  1360, 
and  was  erected  by  Thomas,  the  first  Beau- 
champ,  Earl  of  Warwick.  It  is.  perhaps,  the 
most  remarkable  example  of  medi:eval  military 
architecture  in  England,  but  presents  its  most 
formidable  aspect  when  seen  from  the  foot  of 
its  great  sloping  base  without,  by  the  river, 
where  it  lifts  its  bold  loopholed  form  to  a  great 
machicolated  gallery,  above  whose  embrasures 
rises  a  still  higher  embattled  turret.  >  All  the 
loopholes  and  embrasures  are  cut  at  the  exact 
angle  to  admit  of  advantageous  firing,  and 
missiles  dropped  fr.nn  above  would  rebound 
from  the  sloping  base  into  the  midst  of  troops 
assembled  below.  The  residential  parts  of  the 
Castle  extend  from  this  tower  parallel  to  the 
A\-on,  abo\e  which  they  rear  their  grey 
old  walls  and  ru.Liged  buttresses,  shadowed 
b\'  the  spreading  gloom  of  huge  cedars  whicli 
cling  to  the  bank  between,  while,  to  the  innei 
ward,  they  present  many  mullioned  and  tran- 
somed  windows,  with  cusped  heads,  the  walls 
surmounted  by  an  embattled  cresting,  and  over- 
lool<ed  by  picturesque  turrets.  Much  of  the 
stonework  here  on  the  inner  side  is  new,  for  a 
disastrous  fire  in  1871  wrought  sad  havoc  in 
some  of  the  domestic  parts  of  the  Castle,  in- 
cludin"  the  great  hall,  which  was  the  scene  of 
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The  Courtyard. 


the  torchliiiht  trial  of  (ja\eston  by  the  Banms; 
but  now  i\\'  iiiaiities  the  walls  with  its  soften- 
ing green,  aiui  the  place  looks  much  as  of  old. 
Opposite  lothe  L'atehouse,  by  which  we  entered 
the  inner  waid,  an  ivy-clad  enclosing  wall 
extends,  by  the  broad,  low  Hill  Tower,  and 
Etheltleda'sshrub-urown  mount,  to  the  Northern 
Tower,  where  it  turns  at  riglit  angles,  and  stret- 
ches in  an  irregular  curve,  with  a  great  stepped 
wall,  to  (niy's  T<i\\  ei'.  The  Bear  and  Clarence 
Towers,  both  incomplete,  staiui  in  the  midst  of 
the  curve  opposite  to  the  Castle 
buildings,  and  date  from  the 
time  of  Richard  111.,  flanking 
tl:e  entrance  to  the  gardens  ai\d 
the  way  which  once  led  out  to 
the  town.  Guy's  Tower  is  a 
broad,  multangular  structure, 
also  loopholed  and  machicola- 
ted,  whicli  was  built  by  the 
second  Thomas  de  BeaucJTamp 
at  the  end  of  the  14th  century, 
and  takes  its  name  from  the 
redoutable  hero  whose  legend- 
ary fame  adds  a  touch  of  poetry 
to  the  history  of  Warwick. 

Famous  memories  cling  to 
this  old  coLU'tyard.  Hither 
came  the  mail-clad  men  to 
their  strongliold  —  bold  and 
downright  were  thev,  exercis- 
ing tlie  right  of  file  strongest,  as 
w  lien  thev  dragt;ed  Gaveston 


trembling  to  the  door.  But,  if  injustice  was 
sometimes  done  here,  it  was  a  place  whence 
plentuous  hospitality  flowed  to  the  poor.  To  this 
courtyard,  in  times  of  civil  brawl,  men  might 
look  for  shelter.  Then  we  may  conjure  up,  from 
a  later  time,  the  spectacle  this  green  space  pre- 
sented when  Elizabeth  rode  in  with  her  great 
cavalcade,  and  when  Ambrose  Dudley  crooked 
his  knee.  We  can  almost  hear  the  hissing  of 
his  "fireballs  and  squibbes  "  that  flew  over 
into  the  town,  and  there  set  houses  in  a  blaze. 


The  Mill 
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The  Great  Hall,  Warwick  Castle, 


The  great  hall  of  the  Castle  is  more  than 
sixty  feet  long  by  thirty -five  feet  in  width,  its 
panelling  and  ceiling  of  oak,  and  its  floor  of  red 
and  white  marble.  Here  are  some  of  the 
redoubtable  hero's  fabulous  relics,  including  his 
"  porridge  pot,"  which  is  capable  of  holdini: 
about  one  hundred  and  twenty  gallons,  with  a 
great  deal  of  curious  and  interesting  armour. 
The  "  porridge  pot  "  is  really  a  huge  vessel 
for  cooking  the  flesh  rations  of  soldiers.  Guy's 
armour  and  sword  date  from  the  period  of 
Edward   111.    to  that  of  Henr\-  Vlll.     The  rib 


:l(iries    of    the 


The  Cedar  Drawing  Room. 


of  the  famous  dun  cow  he  slew  proves  to  be 
that  of  a  whale.  "  Fair  Phyllis's  slippers  ",are 
a  pair  of  slipper-stirrups  of  the  time  of  Henry  VI. 
The  Red  Drawing  Room,  which  opens  from  the 
Great  Hall,  takes  its  name  from  the  deep 
colour  of  its  wainscot,  and  has  a  ceiling  of  white 
and  gold,  and  the  Cedar  and  the  Gilt  or  Green 
Drawing  Rooms  to  which  it  leads  are  very 
noble  apartments,  all  commanding  lovely  views 
across  the  divided  course  of  the  Avon,  pouring 
over  the  weir  by  the  mill,  and  the  wooded 
park.  The  Cedar  Drawing 
Riiiim  has  its  panels  richlv 
carved, and  its  walls  hung  with 
famous  Van  Dycks.  In  the 
State  Bedroom,  L^ntered  from 
tile  Gilt  Drawing  Room,  is  a 
Ix-d  draped  w  ith  salmon-colou- 
red damask  and  with  richlv 
embroidered  counterpanes, 
\\hich  at  one  time  belonged 
to  Queen  Anne.  It  was  pre- 
sented to  a  fiirmer  Earl  (if 
Warwick-  by  George  111.  The 
tapL'Str\'  here  is  very  tine. 
The  BoLidoir  is  the  last  of  the 
main  series  of  State  apart- 
ments, and  commands  an  un- 
rivalled view  from  its  windows. 
Shadowed  by  a  cedar,  the 
Avon  flows  below,  in  whose 
waters,  strange  to  say,  a 
William  Shakespeare  was 
drowned  in  June,  1579. 
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Other  apartments  are  the 
Chapei,  wliich  is  a  beautiful 
modern  work  ;  the  great  Dining 
Room  ;  the  Compass  Rmohi  ; 
the  Library;  and  the  Bilhard 
Room.  The  Armoury,  which 
is  cut  in  the  thickness  of  the 
wall,  is  arrayed  with  cross- 
bows, muskets,  breast-plates, 
morions,  yatai^hans,  swords, 
and  a  whole  world  of  ancient 
or  strange  implements  of  war. 
The  Castle  is  famous  for  its 
great  collection  of  pictures, 
ranged  in  the  State  and  private 
apartments.  It  is  rich  in  works 
of  Rubens  and  \'an  Dyck. 
There  is  also  an  "  Assump- 
tion," by  Raphael.  Among 
the  Rubens  pictLU'es  are  por- 
traits of  Thomas  Howard,  Earl 
of  Arundel ;  liinatius  Loyola,  and  the  Marquis  de 
Spinola.  Rembrandt's"Dutch  Burgomaster" is 
a  celebrated  picture.  Of  Van  Dyck  there  is  a 
splendid  equestrian  portrait  of  Charles  1., 
with  other  portraits  of  Queen  Henrietta  Maria, 
Prince  Rupert,  Strafford,  and  James  Graham, 
.Marquis  of  Montrose.  The  collection  includes 
\-er\-  remarkable  portraits  of  Henry  VIIL  and 
Anne  Boleyn,  by  Holbein.  One  famous 
picture,  by  Moroni,  is  a  "Warrior,"  clad  in  a 
black  velvet  doubtlet.  Not  less  famous  is 
Murillo's  "  Laughing  Bo\'."  Amiing  other 
artists  represented  in  this  great  collection  are 
Paul  Veronese,  Salvator  Rosa,  Andrea  del 
Sarto,  Lorenzo  de  Credi,  Gerhard  Dow, 
Cranach,  Van  der  Velde,  and  Jan  Breughel ; 
and  of  the  English  school,  Lel\-,  Kneller, 
Reynolds,  Romney,  and  man_\'  more. 

A  m  0  n  g 
the  other 
'"j'easuresof 
Warwick 
Castle  is  a 
V  a  1  u  a  b  1  e 
collection 
of  Shakes- 
pearean re - 
lies  and 
memorials. 
These  in- 
c  I  u  d  e  a 
manuscript 
ciipy  of  the 
"History  of 
KingHenrx' 
W.,"  writ- 
ten in  i6io, 
as  is  belie- 
\-ed  b\-  Sir 
Edward 
Dering     of 


The  Tivol 


Surrenden, 


The  State  Beiroam. 

and  a  volume  of  MSS.  containing  a  copy  of 
"Julius  C:esar "  belonging  to  Stuart  times. 
The  collection  also  includes  the  fine  folio 
edition  of  1623,  and  many  early  copies  of 
single  plays.  The  Shakespeare  Room-- a 
modern  titfe — is  near  CiEsar's  Tower.  Upon 
its  walls  hang  the  "Shakespeare"  attri- 
buted to  Cornelis  Janssens,  a  "  Queen 
Elizabeth,"  an  "  Earl  of  Leicester,"  and  a 
"Sir  Philip  S\dne\-,"  Sir  Joshua  Re\'nolds's 
"Mrs.  Siddons  with  the  Mask  of  Tragedy," 
an  i  other  interesting  picttires. 

The  gardens  are  lar'je  and  transcendently 
beautiful,  and  it  is  diffictilt  to  imagine  any- 
thing more  lo\ely  than  the  \iew  aown  the 
course  of  the  river  when  the  evening  sunlight 
floods  the  sylvan  landscape.  In  a  greenhouse 
in  the  garden  stands  the  famous  Warwick  or 
Tivoli  Vase,  a  very  notable',  remain  of  Greek 
art — the  most  splendid,  indeed,  of  its  kind — sent 
over  tc  this  country  by  Sir  William  Hamilton, 
from  the  place  where  it  was  discovered  in  1770 
near  Tivoli.  This  surprising  work  is  nearly 
six  feet  high  and  tive  feet  in  diameter  at  the 
top.  its  handles  are  intertwined  vine  stems, 
of  which  the  tendrils  are  sculptured  round  the 
lip,  and  tiger  skins  are  represented  hanging 
below,  with  masks  and  other  devices. 

The  Castle  itself  look's  nowhere  more  splen- 
did than  from  places  where  we  see  its  grey 
walls  reared  above  the  tranquil  .4von  to  a 
height  of  about  a  hundred  feet,  the  huge  bulk 
of  CiEsar's  Tower  dominating  the  Si:ene,  and 
the  quaint  building  of  the  old  mill,  with  its 
water  wheel,  runnmg  out  into  the  stream,  while 
a  great  \'ista  up  the  river,  by  the  ivy-grown 
piers  of  the  Norman  Bridge,  discloses  a  lovely 
stretch  of  country  beneath  the  great  segmental 
arch  which  carries  Banbury  Road.  The  rooks 
are  cawing  in  the  elm-tops,  and  the  squirrels 
frisking  in  the  oaks,  while  the  gaunt  arms  of 
Scotch  firs   stretch   down  towards  the  amber 
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St.  Mary's  Church,  Warwick. 


water,  which  pours  miisic;ill\-  o\cr  the  wx-u  by 
the  mill. 

The  Church  of  St.  Mary  is  intimately  bound 
up  with  the  memory  of  the  old  possessors 
of  the  Castle.  It  is  one  of  the  finest,  but 
most  unfortunate,  churclies  in  Hni^land.  A 
disastrous  fire  destroyed  the  tnwc-r,  iia\e,  and 
transepts  in  1694,  and  these  were-  rebuilt  in  a 
style  that  is  a  travesty  of  English  architectme. 
and  in  which  classic  details  and  Gothic  features 
are  most  strangely  jumbk-d.  At  the  same 
time,  the  tower,  it  must  be  admitted,  is  a  well- 
proportioned  composition,  and,  where  its  details 
cannot  be  discerned,  is  certainly  impressive. 
The  Choir,  the  Beauchamp  Chapel  and  the 
Chapter  House,  sa\e  that  the  roof  of  the 
former  has  been  sadly  spoiled  e.vternally,  are 
very  fine,  and  few  better  e.xamples  of  Perpen- 
dicular work  can  be  fouuLi  in  England. 
Internally,  the  chancel  is  \fr\-  beaLitifuI.  The 
east  winilow.  thiiu'_;h  \vA  lar^ie,  is  a  rich 
example  of  the  tune,  and  the  same  may  be 
said  of  the  side  windows,  the  panelled  walls, 
the  rare  and  curious  groining,  with  tlie  tlving 
ribs  which  support  it,  the  now  vacant  niches, 
ami  tile  remarkable  tumb  of  the  founder.  This 
was  tlie  second  Thomas  de  Beauchamp,  who 
built  (iiiv's  Tower  in  the  Castle,  thougli  it  is 
prebable    that    his    greater  son  completed   liis 


w  ork  liere.  The  high  tomb  of  the  founder,  and 
liis  wife,  who  was  Catherine,  daughter  of  Roger 
Mortimer,  Harl  of  March,  stands  in  the  midst  of 
the  choir.  The  Earl  is  represented  in  plate 
and  chain  armour,  with  an  angel  at  his  head, 
and  liis  feet  resting  upon  a  i">ear,  and  he  grasps 
the  hand  of  his  Coinitess,  wlio  is  clad  in  a 
close-fitting  robe  witli  a  reticulated  coif  upon 
her  head,  and  a  lamb  at  her  feet.  Round  the 
tdinb  are  sculptured,  as  "weepers,"  thirt\-- 
six  members  of  the  House  of  Beauchamp  and 
its  kindred,  each  with  a  shield  below.  Tliere 
is  no  space  here  to  describe  other  various  monu- 
ments in  this  interesting  Church,  but,  in  the 
Cliapter  House,  there  will  be  found  the  tomb  of 
Fulke  Greville,  first  Lord  Brooke — "  servant  to 
Qvene  Elizabeth,  counceller  to  King  lames, 
and  frend  to  Sir  Philip  Sidney" — who  was 
foulK-  done  t<i  death  in  London  in  1628. 

The  gem  of  the  Church  is  the  Lad\-,  or 
Beauchamp  Chapel,  which  stands  dii  the  soutli 
side  iif  the  choir,  and  at  a  lower  le\  el,  f^r  there 
is  no  crvpt  beneath  it,  with  a  most  lovelv 
little  Chantry  Chapel  between.  The  Chapel 
was  built  by  Richard  Beauchamp,  the  great 
Earl  of  Warwick,  wliose  high  tomb  stands  in 
the  midst,  and  the  adjoining  exquisite  Chantry 
Cliapel  was  intendeti  forthe  saving  of  Low  Mass. 
The   roiif   of  the   latter   is   a  most  remark'al->le 
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The  Bc.iuch.imp  Chapel,  West  end. 


example  of  fan  tracer\',  w  itli  exquisite  details, 
and  the  cannpifd  nielu's  en  eaeh  siile  uf 
its  east  window  are  \er\-  elaborately  wr(aiL;ht. 
Here  se\erai  interesting:  monumental  casqut-s 
are  stored.  The  Chantry  is  separated  from 
the  Beauchamp  Chapel  itself  by'  traeeried 
screen  work,  and  the  Chapel  is  reached  by  a 
descent  of  several  steps.  Richard  Beauchamp, 
Earl  of  Waru  icl<,  its  founder,  who  died  in  the 
Castle  of  Rouen  in  1439,  bein.si  at  that  time,  as 
the  inscription  on  his  tomb  says,  "Lieutenant- 
General  and  Governor  of  the  Realm  of  France 
and  of  the  Duchy  of  Normandy,"  is  the  same 
who  appears  in  Shakespeare's  Hcnrx-  \'l.  and 
other  pla\  s.  His  bod\'  was  brouiiht  tn  War- 
wick, and  la\'  in  a  stime  chest  before  the  west 
door  of  the  Chapel  until  the  \'ault  beneath  his 
glorious  altar  tomb  should  be  completed.  The 
detail  of  the  Chapel  is  not  anywhere  siu'passed. 
The  walls  are  most  richly  panelled  ;  the  ribs, 
proinings,  and  the  bosses  are  admirably 
wrought ;  and  the  whole  franuwoik-  of  the 
splendid  east  window  is  adorned  with  statuettes 
in  niches  in  a  most  elaborate  style.  The 
spoiler,  howe\er,  undoubtedK'  laid  unhnly 
hands  upon  many  statuettes  of  precious  metals 
here.     Some  of  the  old  glass  remains. 


The  tomb  of  Richard  Beauchamp  is  a  very 
remarkable  work.  It  is  of  Purbeck  marble, 
and  his  eft'igy  of  gilt  brass,  with  uplifted  hands, 
lies  upon  the  top,  beneath  a  brazen  framework' 
or  hearse,  o\'er  which  formerly  hung  a  pall. 
The  Earl  is  represented,  with  a  face  that  is  an 
unmistakable  portrait,  in  full  plate  armour, 
wearing  the  garter  belnw  his  left  knee,  with 
bare  head  resting  upon  a  tilting  helm,  and  a 
muzzled  bear  and  a  grift'm  sitting  at  his  feet. 
The  ends  of  the  bars  which  form  the  hearse 
are  richlv  enamelled  with  shields.  Round  the 
tomb  in  niches  are  fourteen  large  and  eighteen 
smaller  figures  of  gilded  brass,  the  former  re- 
presenting the  kindred  of  the  deceased— among 
them  the  "  King-maker,"— praying  for  the 
repose  of  his  soul.  The  others  are  angels,  in 
whose  hands  are  scrolls,  inscribed  "Sit  Deo 
lauset gloria;  defunctis  misericordia."  Against 
the  north  wall  of  the  Chapel  is  the  monument 
of  Robert  Dudley,  Earl  of  Leicester — Elizabeth's 
Dudley  —  and  his  third  wife.  This  is  of 
composite  classic  character,  with  a  semi- 
circular arch  o\-er  the  figures,  and  four  pillars 
supporting  a  carved  entablature,  above  which 
rises  a  curiously  enriched  triple  cresting,  with 
figures,  and  a  large  shield  of  arms  ;    but  the 
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The  Quadrangle,  Leicester's  Hospital. 

monument,    though    finely    wrought,    is    far 


from  being  so  impressive  as  the  noble  tomb 
it  adjoins.  In  some  ways  more  remarkable 
is  the  high  tomb  of  Harl  Ambrose  L)udle\', 
who  is  represented  in  arnmur,  wearing  his 
coronet,  with  a  chained  and  muzzled  bear  at 
his  feet.  The  tomb  itself  is  classic  in  character, 
but  its  features  are  good.  Much  attention  is 
always  attracted  by  the  monument  of  Robert 
Dudley's  infant  son  against  the  south  wail  of 
the  Chapel.  It  is  a  high  tomb  with  the  etfigy 
of  a  child,  e\  idently  deforniLd,  but  richly 
habited,  abdut  three  feet  si.x  inches  in  length. 
He  is  describrd  in  his  inscription  as  the  "  Noble 
Impe,''  and  much  uf  his  aiicestr\-  is  there 
recorded.  It  deser\'es  to  be  noted  that  the 
reredos  of  the  Chapel  is  a  basso-relie\o  of  the 
Annunciation,  taken  from  a  classic  source,  and 
e.xecuted  b\-  a  local  sculptor.  Though  wholl\- 
out  lit  ktcping  with  the  Chapel  it  is  a  \er\- 
beautiful  Wdrk.  Other  monuments  and  nther 
beauties,  the  visitor  to  St.  Mary's  Church  and 
the  Beauchamp  Chapel  will  easily  discover. 

If  Warwick  possessed  its  Castle  and  its 
Church  only,  we  should  go  away  content, 
but  there  stands  also  the  Leicester  Hos- 
pital, already  alluded  to,  by  its  west  gate,  a 
remain   comparable   in   interest   to  the  places 


that  ha\-e  been  described.  No  more  curious, 
quaint,  picturesque  example  of  timber  archi- 
tecture remains  in  this  country.  When  you 
pass  by  its  many  gables  and  gablets,  its  steep 
tiled  roofs,  and  overhanging  upper  stories, 
between  the  projecting  porch  and  the  row  of  lime 
trees,  and  enter  at  the  gateway,  you  seeirT  to- 
leave  the  19th  century  behind.  No  wonder, 
you  will  say,  that  its  Brethren,  \-eterans  of  the 
military  service,  from  long  inhabiting  so  old- 
world  a  dwelling,  liave  acquired  the  dignity  of 
archdeacons  or  deans.  The  Chapel  is  upon 
the  left  as  ynu  approach,  suimounting  the 
12th  centuix'  arch,  uriginally  a  gateway  to 
tlu-  t(iwn,  while  tlu-  dduiestic  parts  of  the 
structiu'e  lie  on  the  right. 

Originally,  this  was  the  hall  nt  the  (imldsof 
the  Holy  Trinity  and  St.  George,  and  dates 
from  the  15th  centurx'.  Like  most  charit- 
able institutions,  the  united  Guilds  sutfered 
under  the  rapacious  hand  of  Henry  Vlil.,  and 
it  was  Robert  Dudle\'  who  restored  and  re- 
tounded  the  charit\'  for  the  accommodation  of 
twehe  men,  to  be  selected  as  old  soldiers 
maimed  in  the  wars,  who  should  ha\e  followed 
the  Harl  or  his  heirs  in  the  field,  or  c)therwise 
for  the  merit  of  their  ser\-ices  to  the  Sovereign 
and  country,  or  on  grounds  of  honest  poverty. 


THE    GATEWAY, 

LEICESTER'S    HOSPITAL 
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The  Guild  lias  now  a  Master  and  tvvehe 
Brethren,  who  are  appointed  by  Lord  du 
Lisle  and  Dudley,  of  Penshurst,  as  heir- 
general  of  the  founder.  Each  Brother 
has  ^80  a  x'ear,  with  a  bed-room,  sitting- 
room,  and  pantry,  and  the  use  of  the 
common  rooms  of  the  Hospital.  They 
wear  long  livery  cloaiss  of  blue  clotli, 
whereof  the  silver  badges  have  the  Bear 
and  the  Ragged  Staff,  and,  with  a  single 
e.xception,  are  those  used  in  the  time  of 
Elizabeth. 

The    courtyard    o\ 
entered     beneath     an 
curious  spandrels,  anc 
"  Peace    be    unto   all 
house,"  and  "Praise  ye  the  Lord' 
the  gateposts.     Abo\e,    uptui    th 


the  Hdspital  is 
archway,  with 
the  inscriptions, 
who  enter  this 
upon 
par- 


geting,   the    initials     "R.L.,"     carved 
devices  of  the  Bear  and  the  Ragged  Staff, 
the  motto  "Droit  et  Loyal,"  an  Earl's 
coronet,  the  date  I  571 ,  and  nian\-  shields 
of  arms  attract  the  e)e  by  their  quaint- 
ness.     The  courtyard  has  a  most  pic- 
turesque effect    within.       Opposite,   as 
\-ou  enter,  three  gables  of  fine  character 
with    sculptured    barge    boards,    resting 
upon    corbels    carved    with    grotesque 
bears,    rise   above  the  elaborately  tim- 
bered faqade  of  the  Master's  Lodgf.    An 
oriel  window,   devices  of  the  Bear  and 
Ragged  Staff  and  the  Porcupine,  and  shields  of 
arms,  with  the  inscriptions,  "  Honnur  all  men  ; 
Love  the  Brotherhood  ;  Fear  God  ;   Honour  the 
King,"  are  here.     On  the  right   is  a  cloister, 
w  itii   o\crhaiiging  upper  story,  and  a  latticed 
walk,    approached    by    an    e.xternal    staircase 
near  the  gateway,  which  leads  also  to   where 
tht    Gui'd    Chamber    was.      The    Banuueting 
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The  Entrance  Gate,  Leicester's  Hospital. 

Hall,  whcTc-  J.U1U-S  I.  was  entertained,  now 
devoted  to  another  purpose,  is  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  court.  The  old  kitchen,  on  the 
north,  contains  much  ancient  furniture,  and 
utensils  that  shine  lil<e  the  sun.  Taken  in  all 
its  features,  this  ancient  quadrangle  is  unique 
in  character  and  richness. 

Behind  the  Hospital  is  an  old  English  garden, 
shared  by  the  Master  and  the  Brethren, 
where  a  Norman  arch  has  been  set  up, 
w  hich  was  disco\'ered  during  the  res- 
toration of  the  Chapel.  There  is  a 
terrace  e.xternally,  which  command i 
a  splendid  view  towards  Stratford  and 
the  Cotswold  Hills,  and  brings  the 
\  isitor  to  the  Chapel  over  the  arciiway. 
This  is  dedicated  to  St.  James,  and  its 
tower  seems  to  have  been  built  by 
Thomas  Beauchamp  about  the  end  of 
the  14th  century.  The  Chapel  has 
bi.en  wt.'ll  restored,  and  now  bears 
much  of  its  original  character,  and  the 
modern  th'ing  buttresses,  added  as  a 
suppoit  on  the  side  of  the  road,  are  an 
excellent  feature.  A  parting  glance 
over  the  Shak'espeare  country  from  the 
terrace  is  a  pleasing  conclusion  to  a 
\isit  to  Leicester's  Hospital.  For  the 
fields  and  woods  that  Shakespeare 
knew  are  before  us  and  little  is  changed 
in  the  land. 


THE    NILOMETER    AND    NORMAN     ARCH, 
LEICESTER'S    HOSPITAL. 
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The  Chapel  Tower,  Leicester's  Hospital. 

The  many  interests  of  ancient  Warwick 
cannot  be  exhausted  here.  On  the  north  side 
of  the  town,  outside  the  ancient  walls,  is  the 
Priory,  formerly  a  monastery  for  Canons 
Ke.u;uiar,  dissolved  at  the  Restoration,  and  now 
represented  by  a  noble  Elizabethan  house  of 
many  windows  and  gables,  with  fine  oal<- 
panelled  rooms  within.  What  was  once 
St.  John's  Hospital  stands  on  the  right 
of   the    road    from    Warwick  to  Leamington, 


after  passing  through  the  east 
gate  towards  the  end  of  the 
Coventry  roaii.  It  was  founded 
as  long  ago  as  the  time  of  Henry 
11.  by  William  de  Newburgh, 
liarl  of  Warwick,  for  the  recep- 
tion of  pilgrims  and  trax'ellers, 
and  the  relief  <rf  the  poor  and 
iiilirm.  Its  funds  were  diver- 
ted to  other  purpo.ses,  and  on 
the  site  of  the  charity  stands 
a  wry  fine  17th  century  house, 
witli  large  transomed  bay 
windows,  quite  a  notable  ex- 
ample of  its  period,  and,  like 
the  Priory,  having  oak-wains- 
coted chambers  within,  and  a 
fme  oaken  staircase. 

Of  Leamington  it  is  not  the 
purpose  to  write  here.  An 
account  of  the  Shakespeare 
country  may  pass  over  a  modern  town  and 
health  resort  which  Shakespeare  never  knew. 
Yet  Leamington  is  a  place  abounding  in  attrac- 
tions, and  occupying  a  central  position  for  the 
exploration  of  the  country.  It  is  not  without 
historic  interest,  for  the  well  remains  which 
Camden  described  in  his  "Britannia"  in  1586, 
and  the  Pump  Room,  the  Jephson  Gardens, 
and  the  many  other  resorts  of  the  town  make 
it  popular  with  a  multitude  of  visitors. 


St.  John's  Hospital. 
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This  descriptive 
wandering  tlirough  the 
Shakespeare  land  will 
take  us  a  few  miles 
north  from  Warwick 
hy  the  winding  course 
of  the  A\'on.  The 
whole  country  Here- 
about is  rich  in  natural 
beauties  and  rural 
attractiveness,  and 
e\'ery  village  has  rus- 
tic quaintness  rarely 
attractive  to  the  stran- 
ger. The  Forest  ot 
Arden,  which  forms 
the  woodland  scene  of 
"As  You  Like  it," 
extended  far  on  thv 
west,  and  in  Shake- 
speare's da\'S  was 
dense  and  solitary 
Henley-in-ArdfU  is  a 
delii;htful  old  -  wurkl - 
place,  with  a  Perpen- 
dicular church,  a  mar- 

Ivct  cross,  and  manv  timbered  buildings.    Here 
Touchstone  may  well  have  wandered. 

"  Ay,  now  I  am  in  Arden,  the  more  fool 
I;  "  he  says,  "  When  I  was  at  home  I  was 
in  a  better  place,  but  travellers  must  be 
content." 

Beaudesert,  which  they  pronounce  Belser,  is 
close  by,  and  has  e.xquisite  Norman  details 
in  its  church.  At  Rowin.gton  Hail,  not  far 
awa_\',  tradition  asserts  that  Shakespeare 
wrote  his  "As  You  Like  It."  Three 
successive     Richard     Sh.Tkespcarrs     lived    at 


The  East  Gate. 


The  Priory. 

Howington,  each  of  whom  had  a  son  named 
William,  and  a  William  of  this  place,  not 
the  poet,  was  a  trained  man  with  Sir  Fulke 
Greville,  at  Alcester,  in  November,  1605. 
The  house  is  a  picturesque  farmstead  of 
the  true  Warwickshire  character,  with  many 
quaintly  timbered  gables,  and  a  passage 
from  the  porch  leading  right  through.  It  is 
not  difficult  to  believe  that,  if  Shakespeare 
visited  his  kinsmen  here  on  the  very  borders 
of  the  forest,  he  may  vvell  have  conceived,  if 
\\t  did  not  write,  his  forest  pla\-  at  Rowing4on. 
A  village  a  little  further  north 
is  Temple  Balsall,  whose  name 
bespeaks  its  former  ownership 
by  the  Templars.  It  subse- 
quently came  to  the  Knights 
Hospitallers,  and,  after  going 
through  many  hands,  was  es- 
tablished as  a  hospital  for  poor 
persons.  This  is  now  a  quaint 
building  covering  three  sides 
of  a  quadrangle,  with  the 
Master's  house  completing  the 
whole.  The  village  is  dis- 
tinguished by  the  possession 
of  a  very  lovely  church.  From 
this  country  the  Alne  flows 
towards  Alcester,  and,  on  the 
other  side  of  it  lie  Aston  Cant- 
low  and  other  •■  Shakespeare 
Villages,"to  which  allusion  has 
beenVnade.  Of  Baddesley Clin- 
ton, between  Rovvington  and 
Temple  Balsall,  we  shall  pre- 
sently find  occasion  to  speak. 
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But  it  would  l">e  impossible  to  describe  in 
this  sketch  the  more  leiiiote  interests  of  the 
Shakespeare  region,  its  old  villa;j!es,  beautiful 
scenery  and  historical  places.  Turn  we  there- 
fore once  more  to  Warwick,  and  to  the  road 
thence  towards  Kenilwi  r  h  and  Co\entr\', 
which  keeps  generally  the  direction  of  tlie  far 
winding  Avon.  It  is  often  o\-erhung  deeply 
by  trees,  but  is  ever  opening  out  to  the  way- 
farer lovely  views  and  rustic  prospects.  A 
little  more  than  a  mile  from  Warwick,  Blacklow 
Hill  rises  in  front — the  place  where  Gaveston 
was  executed.  The  story  is  told  that  the  rest- 
less spirit  of  the  scoffmg  Gascon  rides,  at  drear 
midnight,  along  the  road  from  Warwick  Castle — 
the  home  of  Guy  Beaiichamp,  the  "  Black  Dog 
of  Arden,"  who  was  lar^iely  instrumental  in  his 
death — to  Blacklow  Hill,  trom  whose  top  the 
peasants  say  dismal  bells  are  heard,  as  they 
hasten  over  Ganerslie  He.ith. 

Before  Blacklow  Mil!  is  reached,  Guy's  Cliff, 
the  ncA-iJe  mansion  of  Lord  Al-einon  Percy, 
is  seen  standing  in  a  superb  situation  by  the 
stream — "  a  house  of  pleasure,''  said  Leland,  of 
its  predecessor ;  "a  place  meet  for  the  Muses." 
Here  the  redoubtable  Guy,  "his  battles 
o'er,"  is  fabled  to  have  spent  (he  last  years 
of  his  life,  hidden  even  from  "  Fair  Plu'llis," 
his  w  ife,  who  rejoined  him  only  on  liis  death 
bed.  He  had  slain  the  famous  dun  cow — kindred 
monster  of  the  "  worm  "  of  Lambton,  and  of 
other  "worms"  of  English  legend,  nav,  e\'en 
of  the  beast  slain  by  Perseus,  if  not  of  Python 


h.mself — and  it  was  his  custom,  in  the  guise 
of  a  strange  palmer,  to  beg  food  at  liis  lady's 
bounteous  hand.  They  still  show  an  ancient 
excavation  in  the  rock,  one  of  many  in  this 
place,  as  his  retreat,  and  his  well  is  not  far 
awav.  The  storv  of  Guy's  retirement  from 
the  world  is  doubtless  based  Lipon  legends  of 
hermits  who  appear  to  have  chosen  this  lonely 
spot  as  the  place  of  their  meditations. 

The  first  view  of  the  house  from  the  road  is 
most  striking,  for  it  stands  at  the  end  of  a  long 
avenue  of  rug.i;ed  old  firs,  which  cast  their 
shadows  far  across  the  sward.  But  it  is  difficult 
to  imagine  an\'thing  more  romantic  than  the 
beauty  of  the  \iew  from  the  mill.  You  turn 
down  a  lane  froni  the  high  road  to  where  that 
oldstructure,  w  ith  it-^  picturesque  gallery.  Stands 
upon  the  site  of  a  mill  that  existed  in  Saxon 
times — a  footpath  further  will  bring  \-ou  b\-  a 
delightful  wa\-  to  Leamin<j,ton— and  \ou  look- 
over  a  broad  stretch  of  the  .Avon,  in  whose 
waters  overhan;iing  trees  dip  their  branches, 
and  across  an  expanse  of  the  greenest  svvard, 
to  where  the  house  rises  in  stately  beauty, 
against  a  dark  background  of  magnificent  trees. 
In  the  still  evenings  of  summer,  when  the  sun- 
light falls  athwart  the  scene,  nothing  more 
bi-aLitiful  can  be  concei\ed.  The  house  itself 
has  no  remarkable  architectural  features.  The 
charm  lies  in  the  situation,  and  in  the  massive 
groLipiiii:  of  the  structure.  You  do  not  look-  at 
Guy's  Cliff  as  the  work  of  an  architect.  That 
ripplin:J,.lal<e-lik-e  expanse  of  the  A\ijn  seems  to 
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The  Ford,  Kenil'worth. 


reflect  a  creation  of  romance,  rising  iilce  a 
castle  of  Otranto  upon  its  rocky  base,  out  of 
vviiich  it  appears  to  grow.  We  can  picture 
E\'eiyn,  wlio  \  isited  "Sir  Guy's  grot"  from 
Warwick,  finding  it  but  a  squalid  den  made 
in  the  rock,  turning  to  that  rock,  "crowned 
yet  with  venerable  oaks,  and  looking  on  a 
goodly  stream,  so  as  it  were  improved  as  it 
might  be,  it  were  capable  of  being  made  a  most 
romantic  and  pleasant  place."  Whatever 
Evelyn  would  have  done  appears  to  have  been 
done,  and  Guy's  Cliff  is  certainly  a  most  charm- 
ing abode.  Looking  from  its  windows  across 
the  river  to  the  mill,  the  scene  is  equally 
attracti\-e.  Close  by  the  house  is  the  Chapel 
of  St.  ]V\ar\- Magdalene, 
which  was  built  in  the 
time  of  Henry  Vi.,  and 
has  been  restored.  It 
contains  a  much  muti- 
lated figure  of  the 
famous  Guy,  and  is 
altogether  very  inter- 
esting and  curious. 
Guy's  cave  and  well 
are  near  the  stream, 
and,  as  you  visit  them 
you  may  hear,  as  a  re- 
miniscence of  Guy,  the 
musical  notes  of  bells, 
hanging  from  the  necks 
of  beautiful  dun  kine 
^\■hich  the  noble  owner 
keeps  in  his  park. 
The   house   possesses 


a  fine  collection  of  pictures,  including  e.xamples 
of  Van  Eyck,  Wouwerman,  Janssens,  Van  der 
Velde,  Ruysdael,  Cuyp,  Lely,  and  many  more. 
Richard' Beaucham'p,  Earl  of  Warwick,  had 
caLised  the  old  chapel  at  Guv's  Cliff  to  be  re- 
stored as  a  chantry.  At  the  dissolution  the 
place  came  to  Sir  Andrew  Flammociv,  and 
passed  through  heiresses  and  by  purchase  to 
Mr.  Samuel  Greatheed,  who  represented 
Coventry  in  Parliament,  in  the  time  of  Lady 
Mary  Greatheed,  Sarah  Kemble,  afterwards 
the  famous  Mrs.  Siddons,  was  at  Guy's  Cliff 
as  a  companion.  From  the  Greatheeds  the 
place  passed  through  heiresses  to  Lord  Algernon 
Percy  in  iSgi. 


Kinilworth  Church. 
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The  Entrance  to  the  Banqueting  Hall,  Kenilworth. 

KENILWORTH. 

It  is  abnut  tliie-e  milf.s  tium  Guy's  Cliff  ti> 
Kenilworth,  which  is  reached  by  passing  pictur- 
esque BlakeJovvn  Mill,  Chestord  Bridge,  and 
Thickthorn  House,  a  tine  modern  Gothic 
mansion.  The  thriving  \'illage  of  Kenilworth 
has  somewliat  outgrown  its  old  picturesqueiiess. 
Yet  not  altogether.  There  remains  an  nld 
house  by  the  wayside,  with  the  bear  and  the 
ragged  staff,  and  Leicester's  initials  over  the 
dooi;  Then  a  pleasant  way,  by  knoll  and  hollow, 
brings  us  to  the  world-famed  Castle.  It  is  a 
prett\'  wooded  lane,  crossed  at  one  point  by  a 
stream,  through  which  the  waggoner  passes  by 
a  ford  beneath  the  trees.     Kenilworth  li\es  in 


iiistory     as    a    Royal 
palace,   and  Scott  has 
enthroned    it    in    the 
realm  of  romance.     A 
volume  would  scarcely 
do  justice  to  its  inter- 
ests, and  scanty  space 
can   be  allowed    to    it 
here.     When  its  grey 
walls    are     first    dis- 
cerned    through     the 
trees,   historic   memo- 
ries   crowd    upon    us, 
and   \\'e   think   of  the 
half-legendary    splen- 
dour of  its  later  days. 
The  Castle  came  to 
Henry  II.  from  Geoff- 
rey   de    Clinton,    and 
IdUgcim  tinned  in  Royal 
hanils.      J'lhn    visited 
it  many  times,  and  is 
believed  to  have  done 
much    at    the    works. 
Heiir\'    111.,   too,    was 
often    at    kenilworth, 
and    it    was    he    that 
niLide    Sininn  de  Montfort,   Hail    of    Leicester, 
Governt)r   of   the  place.      He  appears  to  ha\e 
constructed  the  dam   of   the  ureal  lake  which 
protected    the    Castle    (in    the    southern    and 
western  sides,  as  well  as  se\  eral  of  the  towers 
and  outworks. 

When  the  Barons  had  been  disastrously 
defeated  at  Evesham,  the  refugees  tied  to 
Kenilworth,  and  there  the  King  conducted  a 
great  siege  of  the  Castle,  making  Warwick  his 
headquarters.  The  operations  lasted  many 
months,  but  the  place  was  at  last  reduced  by 
famine.  Kenilworth  afterw  aids  passed  through 
the  hands  of  Thomas  of  Lancaster,  and  it  was 
in  its  hall  that  Edward  II.  renounced  the 
Crown.  Some  who  witnessed  the  dragging  or 
the  trembling  monarch  into  the  hall  to  sign  the 
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Leicester's  Buildings  and  Caesar's  Tower. 


deed  of  his  abdication,  while  the  Steward  of 
the  Household  broke  his  white  wand  of  office, 
must  have  cast  back  their  minds  to  the  revelry 
which  Roger  Mortimer,  Earl  of  March,  had  held 
in  the  self-same  hall.  Jdlin  of  Gaunt  after- 
wards had  the  place,  and  .i^reatly  enlarged  it, 
and  it  passed  through  the  hands  of  the 
Henries.  Henry  VIII.,  in  particular,  extended 
the  buildings,  and  Elizabeth  granted  the  Castle 
U'  Robert  Dudle\-,  wlin  further  added  to  the 
structure. 


The  Fireplace  in  the  Gatehouse 


Leicester  was  visited  by  the  Queen  at 
Kenilworth  on  several  occasions,  notably  when 
"the  lordly  pleasures  of  Kenilworth"  were 
de\ised,  anticipating  e\en  the  glories  of  the 
"Grand  Monarque."  It  is  siu'mised  that 
Sliak'espeare  may  ha\-e  witnessed  the  gaiety, 
and  at  Kenilworth  ma\'  have  conceived  the 
idea  of  the  "  Midsummer  Night's  Dream." 
Greeted  by  tlte  blare  nf  trumpets,  welcomed 
by  the  Lady  of  the  Lake  and  her  nymphs, 
upon  a  floating  island — a  triumph  of  Leicester's 
fantastic  imagination — receiving  the  homage 
of  the  gods,  and  witnessing  extraordinary 
rexellings,  Elizabeth  saw  gaiety  such  as  Eng- 
land had  never  seen  before.  Old  writers 
describe  the  rejoicings,  and  Scott  has  exhausted 
upon  them  his  descriptive  powers;  yet  Amy 
Rob^ait  was  not  there  to  behold.  But  evil 
days  awaited  Kenilworth.  The  Castle  was 
dismantled  diu-ing  tlie  Commonwealth,  and  the 
great  lake  which  had  been  one  of  its  chief 
defences  was  drained. 

The  cuter  warii  enclosed  a  large  garden  and 
a  space  of  many  acres,  and  on  two  sides  the 
great  lalce  almo.st  washed  the  base  of  the  walls. 
The  main  parts  of  the  structure  which  now 
stand  are  those  enclosing  the  inner  ward — 
C;esar's  Tower,  whicli  is  really  the  Keep,  at 
the  north-east  angle,  and  the  domestic  buildings 
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extending!  on  three  sides.  Henry  Vlil.'s 
lodyin^is,  which  completed  tlie  quadrantzle, 
have  disappeared.  The  Keep  is  a  most  for- 
midable monument  of  Norman  mihtary  archi- 
tecture, of  preat  size,  w  ith  w  alls  of  enormous 
thickness,  and  the  characteristic  ani;le  towers. 
Beyond  e.xiend  Lancaster's  Buildinj^s,  which 
date  from  the  14th  centur",  includinu:  the 
kitchen,  with  tlu'  icmains  of  a  hu;ze  lirt-place, 
and  the  buttery.  What  is  known  as  the 
Strong  Tower  comes  next,  adjacent  to  the 
Great  Hall,  these  two  completing  one  side  of 
the  quadraniile.  Scott,  without  authority, 
calls  the  last-named  tower  Mervyn's  Bower. 

The  Hall  must  have  been  a  truly  magnifi- 
cent structure,  fdr  it  is  qo  feet  in  length  by 
some  45  feet  in  breadth,  and  proportionately 
lofly.  It  was  finely  \aulted  and  lighted  by 
great  windows  in  deep  recesses,  with  beautiful 
tracery,  and  a  large  oriel  window  remains  on 
the  inner  side,  comprising  part  of  an  octagon. 
Even  in  its  ruins  the  place  bears  traces  of  its 
splendour.  Next  to  it  stood  the  White  Hall, 
now  destroyed,  after  which  comes  the  curiously 
shaped  Presence  Chamber,  with  an  orit-l 
window  overlooking  the  courtyard.  Next  tn 
the  Presence  Chamber  is  the  Pri\  y  Chambei', 
with  a  bay  window  and  fireplace.  Then 
we  reach  what  are  kii()wn  as  Leicester '.s 
Buildin;;s,    standing    upon    the    site    of    oklc-r 


works.  It  was  here  that  Elizabeth  resided 
during  her  famous  visit  to  the  Castle,  but  the 
remains  are  much  mutilatetl.  a\s  we  have 
seen,  Henry  VIlL's  lodguigs,  which  completed 
the  quadrangle,  have  disappeared. 

Strengthening  the  outer  line  of  fortifications 
were  Mortimer's  Tower  and  the  Swan  Tower, 
at  the  south-eastern  and  north-western  angles, 
oxerlookins  the  lake,  and  Lunn's  Tower,  and 
the  Water  Tower  on  the  eastern  side,  it  was 
Robert  iJudley  who  built  the  great  gatehouse, 
which  is  a  very  fine  structure  of  three  stories, 
with  projecting  octagonal  turrets  and  many 
windows.  The  Bear  and  the  Ragged  Staff,  the 
motto  "  Droit  et  Loyal , ' '  and  the  initials  " R.  L." 
with  the  date  1571,  appear,  as  at  Leicester's 
Hospital  in  Warwick,  but  as  adornments  of  a 
beautiful  alabaster  Renaissance  chimney-piece 
in  an  inner  room.  This,  with  the  oaken  over- 
mantel, appears  to  ha\'e  C(ime  from  one  of  the 
State  Rooms  Outside  the  wall  of  the  Castle 
there  extended,  from  Mortimer's  Tower  to  the 
Floodgate,  a  long  tilt-yard  upon  the  dam  of  the 
lake,  which  Elizabeth,  passed  over  when  she 
visited  Kenilworth  in  1575.  The  great  chase 
beyond  the  lake  was  doubtless,  in  those  days, 
well  stocked  with  game.  With  these  brief 
notes  upon  a  great  subject  we  must  leave  a 
Castle  which  has  made  a  great  mark  upon 
history. 


CasUe  End,  Kenilworth. 
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BADDESLEY    CLINTON. 

We  now  turn  aside  a  little  to  \isit  a  deli^iht- 
fully  quaint  place,  which  has  not  been  wasted 
like  forlorn  old  Kenilworth.  It  is  like  the  fable 
of  the  oak  and  the  reed,  for  the  contrast 
between  Kenilworth  Castle  and  Baddesley 
Clinton,  which  lies  about  five  miles  to  the  west 
of  it,  is  very  {^reat.  One  is  a  strong  military 
fortress,  as  we  have  seen  ;  the  other  is  one 
of  those  quaint  old  mansions  in  wiiich  bng- 
lineaged  gentlemen  ha\'e  dwelt,  and  that  are 
dotted  yet  throughout  the  length  and  breadth 
of  the  land,  while  sturdy  fortresses  ha\e 
crumbled  beneath  the  sliock.  Such  houses  go 
back  to  Shakespeare's  time,  and  were  familiar 
to  him.  Warwickshire  has  many  of  them. 
Thev  stand  generally  amid  great  elms,  in 
which  ancestral  rooks  have  their  homes,  and 
they  lift  their  picturesque  walls  and  battle- 
ments over  old-world  gardens,  ending  in  gables 
and  twisted  chimneys,  about  which  do\-es 
flutter  in  the  sunshine.  Staunch  knights  have 
dwelt  in  them,  fugitives  ha\e  tak'en  refuge  in 
their  chambers,  ca\'aliers  ha\e  entered  at 
their  open  doors,  and  it  requires  no  great 
exercise  of  imagination  to  people  their  alleys 
and  bowers  with  the  gentlemen  w  itli  clouded 
canes,  and  the  ladies  in  powder  and  patches, 
who  were  there  a  centur\'  and  a-half  ago. 
Baddesley  Clinton  is  just  such  a  place,  and  we 
fancy  that  many  an  archer  may  ha\e  winged 
his  shafts  from  the  top  of  its  entrance  tower. 
This,  indeed,  is  one  of  the  most  characteristic 
moated  and  half-fortified  manor  houses  in  the 
county. 

Once  the  seat  of  the  Clintons,  it  was  bought 
in  the  days  of  Henry  VI.  by  John  Brome,  a 
law\er,  belonging  to  a  worthy  famil\-  of 
tanners,   who  were  located   by   the  bridge  at 


Warwick'.  His  immediate  predecessor  at  the 
place  was  one  Catesby,  who  sold  it  willingly, 
for  be  seems  to  ha\-e  wearied  of  disputes  which 
had  arisen  through  the  action  of  the  "  King- 
Maker  "  in  thrusting  his  steward  into  the 
estate.  John  Brome  wore  the  Red  Rose,  and, 
so  long  as  Henry  VI.  was  in  power,  his  days 
were  prosperous;  but,  with  the  accession  of 
Edward  IV.,  he  soon  tell  into  disputes  with  the 
"  Last  of  the  Barons."  So  hot  did  the  quarrel 
grow  with  Earl  Richard's  steward — one  John 
Harthill — that  the  two  men  came  to  blows  in 
the  porch  of  Whitefriars  Church  in  London, 
and  Brome  was  killed  in  the  scuffle.  The 
lawyer  had'a  son  Nicholas,  who  determined  to 
a\-enge  his  father's  death,  and  so,  lying  one 
day  in  wait  in  Longbridge  Fields  near  Barford 
Bridge,  south  of  Warwick,  he  fell  upon  the 
steward,  who  was  riding  to  hold  the  Earl's 
court  at  Barford,  and,  after  a  fierce  struggle, 
slew  him  where  he  stood. 

This  Nicholas  Brome  was  a  man  of  an  angry 
spirit,  for  later  on  he  foully  murdered  a  priest, 
who,  to  do  him  justice — if  gossiping  Dugdale 
speai<  trutit — had  been  found  in  his  parlour  at 
Baddesle\-  "  choking  his  wife  under  the  chin." 
Brome  made  amends  for  his  act  by  building 
the  tower  and  raising  tiie  body  of  Baddesley 
Church,  with  some  other  charitable  deeds. 
Upon  his  death,  the  Manor  House  passed  to 
Sir  Edward  Ferrers,  grandson  of  William,  Lord 
Ferrers  of  Grobv,  who  had  married  Constantia, 
one  i)f  his  co-heiresses  and  in  the  Ferrers 
family  it  has  remained  ever  since.  To  that 
tamily  belonged  Henry  Ferrers, the  special  friend 
of  Camden,  who  became  a  well-known  antiqu- 
ar\-,  and  who  recei\-ed  from  a  contemporary 
the  supreme  praise  that  he  was  "  a  well-bred 
gentleman,  a  good  neighbour,  and  an  honest 
man."  The  late  Mr.  Marmion  Edward  Ferrers 
was  also  well  known  as  an   antiquary.     Upoa 
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his  death  the  Manor  House  passed  to  his 
widow,  wlio  afterwards  married  Mr.  Edward 
Heneage  Dering. 

This  ancient  house  of  Baddesiey  Clinton 
had  a  moat  for  its  defence,  which  still  remains, 
and  is  a  somewhat  uncommon  feature  in  these 
days.  Origiiiall\-  the  moat  was  spanned  by  a 
drawbridge,  which  has  been  replaced  by  a  brick 
bridge  of  the  days  of  Queen  Anne.  The 
strong  entrance  tower  or  porch  has  some  \'ery 
curious  and  picturesque  features,  and  is  em- 
battled, and  a  low  range  of  buildings  tlanks  it 
on  cither  hand.     These  form   one  side  of  the 


the  rooms  ha\-e  much  good  furniture.  The 
drawing  room,  on  the  north-east  side  of  the 
house,  has  also  a  tine  fireplace  and  rich  panel- 
ling ;  and  the  dining  room,  and  other  chambers 
all  form  parts  of  what  is  a  truly  fine  English 
manor  house  of  early  times.  From  the  corner 
of  the  hall,  a  staircase,  lighted  by  old  armorial 
glass,  leads  to  the  kmg  gallery,  the  state  bed- 
room, which  has  a  fine  fireplace  rising  to  its 
ceiling,  the  rich'y  decorated  domestic  chapel, 
and  the  sacristy,  whence  a  staircase  once  led 
to  a  passage  beneath  the  moat,  and  to  the 
"ghost-room,"  next  to  the  banqueting-hall. 


The  Moat,  Baddesiey  Clinton. 


courtyard,  which  is  surrounded  by  buildings  mi 
three  of  its  sides,  presenting  a  low  wall  to  the 
moat  on  the  other.  Pargeted  gables  and  iv\-- 
growp.  walls  gi\e  the  quadrangle  a  \'ery  quaint 
and  beautiful  character,  and  the  chimneys  are 
remarkably  good.  In  the  entrance  tov\"er  is  a 
fine  oak-panelled  chamber,  li;;lited  by  a  mul- 
lioned  and  transomed  window  externalK',  and 
by  another  facing  into  the  courtyard,  surmoun- 
ted by  a  timber  gable.  The  great  hall  is  panel 
led  with  oak,  and  has  a  remarkable  early 
Renaissance  fireplace  adorned  with  shields. 
The   windows  are    rich   in   stained   ul.iss,  and 


Thus,  we  see  in  Baddesle_\-  Clinton  a  triie 
t\'pe  of  the  gentleman's  house  of  early  Tudor 
times.  Round  the  walls  of  its  old  chambers 
hang  many  portraits,  each  with  a  history  ;  and 
imagination  will  shadow  forth  shapes  in  the 
moonlight,  and  hear  the  rustle  of  kirtles  and 
farthingales  when  the  wind  whispers  through 
the  galleries,  and  the  rain  patters  on  the  panes. 
It  is  just  such  a  place  as  you  may  breathe 
romances  about,  and  it  offers  many  a  subject 
for  the  artist  and  lover  of  the  picturesqtie. 

Allusion  has  been  made  to  the  suggestion 
that    Richard    Shakespeare,    of    Snitterfield, 
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The  Cirdiii  Gate,  Stonclcigh  Abbi->. 

believed  to  have  been  the  poet's  lirandfatlier, 
ma\'  have  been  identical  with,  or  related  to, 
Riciiard  Shakespeare,  bailiff,  of  Wroxall  Prior)-. 
There  is  no  certaintv  about  the  fact,  but  it  is 
of  interest  to  note  that  the  site  of  the  priory 
neighbours  Baddesley  Clinton,  where  in  1389, 
lived  Adam  Shakespeare,  holding  land  by 
military  service,  who  perhaps,  was  Richard's 
ancestor. 

Wroxall  Abbey,  a  great  modern  house,  built  in 
1864,  is  near  at  hand.  A  curious  story  is  told  of 
the  foundation  of  the  priory.  Sir  Hugh  de  Hatton, 
a  Warwickshire  knight,  was  taken  prisoner  in 
the  Holy  Land,  bad  lain  long  in  durance,  when 
one  night  St.  Leonard  appeared  to  him  in  a 
vision,  who  commanded  him  to  establish  a 
Benedictine  convent.  He  took  a  vow  in  com- 
pliance, and  was  forthwith  transported,  still 
in  his  chains,  to  Wroxall,  where  his  wife  tailed 
to  recognise  him,  so  changed  was  he  b\-  his 
sufferings,  until  he  showed  her  part  of  the  ring 
with  which  tlie\-  had  plighted  their  truth.     The 


garden  at  Wroxall  is  curious  and 
interesting,  and  its  walls  are  ascri- 
bed to  Sir  Christopher  Wren,  who 
purchased  the  place  from  the  des- 
cendants of  tile  original  grantee 
in  171 3.  The  modern  mansion  is 
of  Tudor  or  Jacobean  t\'pe,  and  does 
not  stand  quite  on  the  site  of  its 
predecessor.  The  rootless  chapter 
house  of  the  priory,  and  some  re- 
mains of  the  refectory,  are  its 
neighbours.  The  mansion  contains 
a  \ery  tine  collection  of  pictures, 
icluding  works  of  T.  Creswick', 
Sir  Charles  Eastlake,  P.R.A., 
P.  F.Poole,R.A.,F.Goodall,R.A., 
,1.  R.  Herbert,  R.A.,  W.  P.  Frith, 
R.A.,  T.  Faed,  K.A.  ("Highland 
Mary" j, John  Linnell,  P.  Nasm>'th, 
David  Cox,  T.  S.  Cooper,  R.A., 
J.  M.  W.  Turner,  R.A.,  and  very 
inan\'  nmre. 


STONELEIGH  AND  THE  UPPER 
AVON. 

Now  must  this  sur\'ey  of  our  Shak'espt-are 
Country  shortly  end.  A  limit  must  be  set 
e\en  to  pleasant  iourne\ing  such  as  ours,  and 
we  have  reached  almost  our  northernmost 
bound.  There  remains  famous  Stoneleigh 
Abbey,  the  seat  of  Lord  Leigh,  a  visit  to  which 
we  cannot  forego,  and  there,  from  an  eminence 
in  the  park',  we  may  view  the  three  spires 
of  ancient  Coventry,  seeming  to  tempt  us 
further,  thinking  of  Lady  Godiva  and  the 
miracle  plays,  or  we  may  linger  musing  beneath 
Shakespeare's  oak',  in  a  district  which  has 
nian\-  memories  of  the  Shakespeares. 

We  are  now  on  the  eastern  side  of  Kenilworth, 
but  still  in  the  Forest  of  Arden,  where  the 
classic  Avon  flows  through  the  glorious  expanse 
of  Stoneleigh  Park.  It  is  recorded  that  2,000 
hogs  had  feeding  in  the  King's  Wood,  at  Stone- 
leigh,  in  earl\-   tinu's,    when   the    Cistercians 


Stoneleigh  Church. 
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estahlislu'd  tlieir  house  b_\-  the  ri\'er.  Tlie 
ancient  features  of  the  Abbey,  the  Norman 
doorways,  and  the  glorious  gate-house  carry 
us  bacl<  to  very  early  times.  The  gate-house, 
the  most  considerable  remain,  is  a  vener- 
able structure  of  the  14th  Century,  built  by 
Robert  de  Hocklele,  Abbot  of  Stoneleigh,  who 
d:ed  in  1349.  The  building  on  its  eastern  side 
appears  to  have  been  the  guest-house  of  tlie 
monks,  and  the  place  where  alms  were  distri- 
buted to  the  poor.  The  whole  building  is 
singularly  picturesque,  and  the  open  gallery 
on  the  south  side  is  a  quaint  and  unusual 
feature.  The  plan  of  the  Abbey  has  been 
made  out  with  an  approach  to  certainty,  and 
manv  remains  are  embddied  in  the  present 
classic  pile. 

The  site  was  granted  in  15 31  to  Charles 
Brandon,  Duke  of  Suffolk,  and  passed  through 
many,,  iiands 
to  those  of  Sir 
Rowland  Hil! 
and  Sir  Thos. 
Leigh,  Alder- 
men of  Lon- 
don, the  last- 
named  of 
w  h  0  m  w  a  s 
Lord  Mayor, 
and  rode  be- 
fore Queen 
Elizabeth 
w  hen  sIk'  en- 
tered the  Cita- 
to be  crowned 
at  St.  Paul's. 
Sir  Thomas 
Leigh,  great 
grand -son  of 
the  L  .  1  I-  d 
Mayor,  who 
lived  at  Stone- 
lei  g  h  ,    in    a 

house  in  which  the  remains  of  the  Abbey  were 
embodied  in  a  building  nf  Tudor  and  Stuart 
times,  received  Charles  1.  when  that  unfor- 
tunate monarch,  marching  to  Nnttingham  with 
6,000  horse,  found  the  gates  of  Coventry  closed 
against  him. 

Since  that  time  Stoneleigh  has  de\'eloped,  in 
the  hands  of  successive  owners  of  the  same 
family,  and  has  assumed  the  classic  aspect 
which  it  bears  to-day — the  great  and  formal 
pile  forming  a  strong  contrast  to  the  old 
monastic  buildine.  '!  he  tall  Ionic  pilasters, 
supporting  the  deep  cornice  and  balustrade, 
possess  the  character  of  much  stateliness,  and 
the  great  house  looks  out  over  fair  gardens 
and  a  glorious  park,  through  the  midst  of  which 
the  Avon  flows  onward  towards  Guy's  Cliff 
and  Warwick'.  The  imposing  mansion  was 
built  by  Edward,  Lord  Leigh,  about  the  year 


The  Gardens,  StoneJeigh. 


1720,  and  is  richly  stored  with  manv  works  of 
art  of  rare  and  singular  interest,  which  at  times 
ma_\'  be  seen  by  the  public.  The  interior  is 
.•ery  splendid  and  the  surroundings  of  Stone- 
leigh  are  remarkably  attractive  and  beautiful. 
On  the  way  between  the  Abbey  and  Stone- 
leigh  village,  an  ancient  bridge  is  passed,  built 
by  the  monks  in  the  14th  Century — a  pic- 
turesque structure  near  a  lo\ely  a\-enue 
of  ancient  trees,  some  of  them  still  in  their 
perfection,  and  others  twisted  and  gnarled 
with  age.  It  is  worth  noting  that  the  trees 
here  are  very  lofty,  and  that  there  is  a  huge 
oak  near  the  rifle  butts  in  the  deer  park,  con- 
cerning which  legend  asserts  that  Shakespeare 
wo\'e  his  fancies  beneath  its  boughs.  Close 
b\-  the  bridge  is  Motstow  Hill,  an  eminence 
commanding  a  fine  view,  deriving  its  name 
from  the  fact  that  here  in  ancient  times  the 

tenants  did 
their  suit  and 
service  at  the 
King's  Court 
on  the  sum- 
mit. 

Sioneleiih 
Church  is  in- 
teresting, and 
well  deserves 
a  visit,  for  it 
has  a  late  Nor- 
man transept, 
a  N  o  r  m  a  11 
doorway  on 
the  south  side, 
and  a  tower  of 
Ninnian  date, 
w  ith  a  super- 
structure of 
the  I4tli  Cen- 
t  u  r  \- .  T  h  e 
nave  is  prin- 
cipalU'  iif  De- 
corated character  ;  hut  the  chancel  arch  is  a 
notable  example  ot  Norman  wnrk,  w  ith 
round,  zig-zag,  double  cme,  and  billet  nmuld- 
ings,  whilst  the  jambs  are  very  richly  carved. 
The  church  contains  many  monuments  of  the 
Lords  Leigh.  An  attractive  place,  therefore, 
IS  Stoneleigh,  with  its  picturesque  village  and 
rural  church,  its  great  house  embodying  many 
features  of  the  ancient  abbey,  and  its  tine  and 
diversified  park  and  embellished  gardens,  and 
a  delightful  point  at  which  to  conclude  a 
Shakespeare  wayfaring. 

Thissurvey  ot'the  Shakespeare  Country  has 
traversed  a  rich  district  of  middle  England  that 
was  familiar  to  the  great  poet  in  his  boyho(jd, 
and  wherein  he  gained  his  familiarity  with  men 
and  women,  and  with  the  sights  and  sounds  of 
nature,  in  a  region  rich  in  the  memorials  of 
the    historv    w  hich    figures    in    his    pages ;    a 
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region,  moreover,  to  which  lie  returned  in  his 
later  \'ears,  after  gradual!)'  building  up  a  pro- 
perty at  Stratford  to  which  he  might  retire. 
Our  sur\ey  might  have  extended  further,  and, 
indeed,  it  is  difficult  to  know  where  to  stop,  for 
Warwickshire  is  peculiarly  rich  in  domestic, 
castellated  and  ecclesiastical  architecture.  We 
might  ha\-e  surveyed  many  other  delightful 
\'illages,  but  we  ha\'e  gone,  perhaps,  far 
enough,  and  what  has  been  said  will  suggest 
to  the  reader,  with  the  help  of  the  pictures, 
what  is  the  character  of  the  Shakespeare  land, 
what  are  the  features  that  attract,  and  what 
are  the  interests  that  should  be  sdught  by  those 
who  would  enjoy  and  appreciate  the  delights 
of  that  country  which  will  forever  be  associa- 
ted with  iiur  national  poet. 

A  NOTE   ON  SULGRAVE 
MANOR  HOUSE. 

But  the  Shakespeare  Country  has  interests 
the  poet  never  knew.  It  is  associated  with 
the  memory  of  the  Washingtons,  and  at  Sul- 
grave  there  remains  the  venerable  house  from 
which  the  race  of  the  founder  of  American 
independence  sprang.  A  note  upon  this  e.x- 
tremely  interesting  place  will  be  pardoned  in 
an  accountof  the  Shakespeare  Country,  because 
of  the  great  love  which  Americans  have  for 
our  national  bard,  and  the  marks  of  that 
affection  which  they  have  bestowed  upon  the 
town  in  which  he  was  born. 

The  village  of  Sulgrave  lies  at  a  distance  of 
some  25  miles  from  Stratford  to  the  south-east, 
over  the  Northamptonsiiire  border,  and  within 
about  8  miles  of  Banbury  town.  The  approach 
is  through  a  fine  country,  giving  the  oppor- 
tunity of  visiting  Compton  Verney,  the  classic 
seat  of  Lord  Willoughby  de  Broke  ;  Kineton, 
with  its  memories  of  the  Civil  Wars  ;  Fenn\- 
Compton  Manor  House,  the  ancient  home  nf 
the  Spencers  ;  Wormleighton,  where  lived  a 
branch  of  the  Washingtons  ;  Cuhvorth, 
through  which  Charles  passed  with  his  armv, 
two  days  before  his  defeat  of  Waller,  at 
Cropredy  Bridge,  in  June,  1644;  and  many 
other  interesting  places. 

Sulgrave  is  a  quiet  \'i!lage  with  a  notable 
church,  and  the  old  iV\anor  House  of  the 
Washingtons,  half  ruinous  and  debased  to  the 
condition  of  a  farm-house,  on  its  outskirts. 
The  house  was  built  by  Laurence  Washing- 
ton, who  was  Ma\'or  of  Northampton  in  1532 
and  1545,  the  son  of  John  Washington. 
Laurence  acquired  the  Sulgrave  estate  in 
153S-9,  and  probably  at  imce  began  to  build 
the  place  in  whicli  he  li\ed.  His  wife  was 
Amy,  daughter  of  Robert  Paigiter,  of  Gret- 
wortli.  Underneath  tiie  east  window  of  the 
south  aisle  in  the  church  is  a  slab,   with  the 


headless  figure  of  this  Laurence,  and  on  the 
right  the  matrix  which  contained  the  brass  of 
his  wife.  Hideous  vandalism  in  a  former  time 
wasted  this  memorial,  and  tore  away  the 
figures  of  the  children  of  the  deceased,  who 
were  represented  in  brass  as  "  weepers."  The 
following  inscription  remains,  and  has  been 
duplicated  within  recent  years  by  the  repre- 
sentatives of  the  Washington  family.  "  Here 
lyeth  buried  ye  bodys  of  Laurence  Wasshingt", 
Gent,  and  Amee  his  wyf,  by  whom  he  had 
issue  iiij  sons  and  \'ij  daughts,  w'  Laurence 
d\-ed    y'  day  of    An"  and    Amef 

Deceassed  the  vj  day  of  October  an"  diii  1564.' 

The  eldest  son  of  Laurence  and  Amy 
Washington,  was  Robert  Washington,  of  Sul- 
grave, who,  conjointly  with  his  son,  sold  the 
IVlanor  House  in  i6io.  This  son  was  Laurence 
Washington,  of  Sulgrave  and  Brington,  who 
died  December  1^,  1616,  having  had  five  sons, 
of  whom  the  eldest.  Sir  William  Washing- 
ton, of  Packington,  died  1643.  Tlie  founder 
of  American  Independence  was  descended  from 
Laurence  Washington  of  this  famil}',  M.A., 
Fellow  of  Brasenose  College,  Oxford,  who 
was  born  about  1602,  and  was  rector  of 
Burleigh,  Essex,  1633 — -1643.  The  interme- 
diate links  were  Laurence's  eldest  son  John, 
born  about  1633,  who  emigrated  to  Virginia, 
Laurence  who  died  in  1697,  and  Augustine, 
who  died  in  1743.  George  Washington  was 
the  eldest  son  of  the  last-named,  and  uas  born 
in  1732  and  died  in  1799. 

Sulgrave  Manor  House,  therefore,  though  in 
a  Sense  the  cradle  iif  the  prolific  Washingtons, 
had  a  comparati\ely  brief  connection  with  their 
family,  it  is  a  plain  structure  of  substantial 
character,  well  built,  and  •  jiossessing  the 
chara.cter  of  its  age.  There  are  two  blocks 
standing  at  right-angles  to  one  another.  On 
the  south  side  is  a  gabled  porch,  with  a  de- 
faced shield  over  the  door,  and  the  Washing- 
ton arms  are  in  the  spandrels,  while  above  is 
a  window,  with  a  sundial  and  the  royal  arms. 
Entering  through  the  porch  the  hall  is  reached, 
now  divided  into  two  rooms.  The  whole  is 
much  defaced,  and  perhaps  the  house  was  never 
finished.  The  rafters,  beams,  panelling,  floor 
and  other  parts  are  of  oal<,  and  the  work  was 
e\idently  good  and  substantial,  though  plain. 

The  village  church,  which  is  also  associated 
with  the  Washingtons,  through  its  possession  of 
the  disfigured  memorial  of  the  founder  of  the 
family,  is  a  Decorated  structure  of  the  14th 
Century,  much  restored  in  modern  times.  It 
consists  of  chancel,  a  nave,  openingtotheaisles, 
with  Decorated  bays,  and  an  embattled  western 
tower  of  Early  English  character.  One  curious 
feature  is  a  "  hagioscope  "  or  cutting,  which 
would  enable  w  orshippers  in  the  south  aisle  to 
witness  the  elevation  of  the  Host,  and  some  of 
the  car\-ing  is  curious. 
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Sulgrave  in  short,  though  it  does  not  attract 
many  Englisii  visitors,  is  a  place  of  much 
interest,  and  it  Ul'S  in  what  may  be  described 
as  llie  fringe  ot  thf  Slkii<espeare  Country.     It 


To  the  Reader. 

This  Figure,  thar  thou  here  feeft  put, 

It  was  for  gentle  Shakefpearecut; 
Wherein  the  Graucr  had  a  ftrifc 

with  Nature,  to  our-doo  the  hfe : 
0,could  hebuthauedrawnc  his  wit 

As  ^velI  in  bralfe,  ashehath  hit 
Hisface  ;  the  Print  would  then  furpalTe 

All, that  was  euer  writ  in  braffe . 
Bur.fince  he  cannot, Reader,  looke 

Not  on  his  Picft-ure,  but  hisBooke. 


The  Droeshout  Engraving. 


is  tlierefore  appropriately  included  here,  as 
adding  something  to  the  fascination  of  this 
remarkable  land.  The  visitor  may  be  pleased 
to  remember  that,  when  Shakespeare  left  Strat- 
ford to  take  up  the  life  of 
a  player,  he  journe\ed 
through  the  countr\-  in 
which  Sulgrave  lies,  and 
with  this  last  note  we 
leave  the  Shakespeare 
Country. 

SHAKESPEARE 
PORTRAITS. 

Extraordinary     interest 
r.ttaches  to  the  pL-rsonality 
of  Shakespeare — that  man 
wiiosL-    character,    to    use 
the  words    of    "  As    You 
Like  It,"  was  "composed 
of  m;m\'  simples  extracted 
I  oni    many  objects."     it 
IS    this    vital    interest    of 
pcrsonalitN',    indeed,    that 
gives  its  supreme   attrac- 
tion to  the  beautiful  Shak'e- 
speare  Country.    The  por- 
traiture of  the  poet,  again, 
IS  a  subject  that  fascinates 
all  lovers    of    his   works. 
Numberless    writers    and 
critics  have  discussed  the 
likenesses  of  Shakespeare, 
and  the  interest  that  sur- 
rounds   the    question     of 
their  authenticity   is  very 
ureat.  The  most  important 
of  all  portraits  is  the  monu- 
ment in  Stratford  Church, 
which  is,  nescrlheless,  dis- 
appointing.     It  is  a  some- 
what  ckmisy   example  of 
the  mortuary  sculpture  of 
the  times,  and  the  heavy 
features    and    the    round 
face,    do    not  call   up  the 
Poet's    "  e\'e     in     a    tine 
phrensy  rolling."  The  bust 
was  the  work  of  one  Gerald 
Johnsm    or    Janssen,    a 
Dutch  sculptor  and   tomb 
maker,  who  lived  in  South- 
war  k' in  the  time  of  James  1. 
OiiginalK'  it  was  coloured, 
according    to    the    custom 
of  the   times,  but  Malone 
caused    it    to    be    white- 
washed in  1/9?,  and  it  was 
not   restored    until     i86i, 
when  from   the    traces   of 
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coloarini;  that  remained, 
the  eyes  were  made  light 
hazel,  and  the  hair  and 
beard  auburn.  It  is  belie- 
ved by  competent  authori- 
ties that  this  bust  wa^ 
sculptured  from  a  death. 
mask,  and  the  circum- 
stance is  probable,  for  the 
practice  was  common.  .A 
theory  has  been  put  for- 
ward that  the  "  Becker 
Death  .Wask "  was  the 
original  used  by  the  sculp- 
tor of  the  Stratford  bust. 
it  was  discovered  in  1849 
in  an  obscure  shop  at  May- 
ence  by  Dr.  Ludwig  Bee 
ker,  the  librarian  of  the 
ducal  palace  at  Darmstadt, 
and  was  long  in  the  posses- 
sion of  Count  Francis  von 
Kesselstadt,  but  now  be- 
longs to  the  daughter-in- 
law  of  the  disco\erer,  Frau 
Oberst  Becker. 

More  certainly  associa- 
ted with  Shakespeare's 
time  is  the  famous  engrav- 
ing of  Shakespeare  made 
by  Martin  Droeshout, 
which  appeared  as  the 
frontispiece  of  the  folio  of 
1623,  with  the  ingenious 
epigrammatic  lines  of  Ben 
Jonson  beneath,  beginning 
with  the  words  : — 

"This  Figure.that  thou  here  seett 

put. 

It  was  for  gentle  Shakespeare  cut; 
Wher  -in  tlie  Graver  had  a  strife 
With  Nature  toout-dco  the  lite." 

Notwithstanding  this  testimon\-  to  authen- 
ticity as  a  likeness,  it  must  be  confessed  that 
the  figure  is  crude,  and  that  we  do  not  recog- 
nise in  it  the  "  handsome,  well-shap't  man" 
of  Aubrey.  It  has  the  common  characteristic 
of  baldness  .it  the  top  of  the  head,  and  hair 
curling  at^out  the  ears,  which,  with  a  slight 
moustache  and  beard,  have  given  us  so  many 
portraits  of  Shakespeare.  Droeshout  was  a 
Dutch  artist,  born  in  London  in  1601,  and  was 
thus  only  fifteen  when  Shakespeare  died.  It 
seems,  therefore,  impossible  that  the  portrait 
can  be  in  any  sense  from  life,  and  it  was 
probably  e.xecuted  just  before  the  production 
of  the  First  Folio  in  1623. 

It  is  extremely  likely,  however,  that  Droe- 
shout worked  from  a  painting,  and  it  is  singular 
that  a  painting  very  credibly  attributed  to  the 
period,  closely  resembling  the  engraving,  has 
been  found,  and  now  hangs  in  the  Memorial 
Picture  Gallery  at  Stratford,  where  it  is  known 


The  Droeshout    "Origina'." 

as  the  '•  Droeshout  original."  It  was  in  the 
possession  of  Mr.  H.  C.  Clements,  of  Peckham 
Rye,  who  purchased  it  obscurely  in  1840,  and 
placed  upon  the  bo.\  in  which  he  kept  it,  this 
memorandum:  "  The  original  portrait  of  Shake- 
speare, from  v\-hich  the  now  famous  Droeshout 
engraving  was  taken."  The  portrait  is  painted 
on  an  elm  panel,  which  is  in  two  portions,  and 
has  in  the  upper  left  hand  corner  the  inscrip- 
tion, "  Willm.  Shakespeare,  1609."  There 
have  been  differences  of  opinion  as  to  the 
authenticit)'  of  the  picture,  and  it  has  been 
suggested  that  in  some  past  time  it  has  been 
paFnted-up  upon  an  old  likeness  to  resemble  the 
poet.  On  the  other  hand,  Mr.  Lionel  Cust, 
Director  of  the  National  Portrait  Gallery,  Sir 
Edward  Poynter,  Mr.  Sidney  Coh'in,  and 
other  competent  authorities,  strongly  incline  to 
the  opinion  that  the  painting  is  anterior  to  the 
engraving,  and  it  is  not  to  be  denied  tl;at  it 
possesses  qualities  superior  to  those  attained 
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by  Droeshout  witli  his  j:ravev.  When  Mr. 
Clements  died  in  1895,  Mrs.  Charles  Flower 
purchased  it  and  presented  it  to  the  Stratford 
Memorial  Picture  Gallery. 

Among  many  other  alleged  or  assumed  like- 
nesses of  Shakespeare,  the  Chandos  Portrait 
in  the  National  Portrait  Gallery,  is  certainly 
the  most  interesting,  though  it  cannot  be  re- 
garded as  of  contemporary  date.  Burbage, 
who  was  Shak'espeare's  fellow  actor,  and  a 
man  with  some  artistic  talent  -as  may  he  seen 
by  a  portrait  of  a  woman  "  by  Mr.  Burbidge, 
ye  actor,"  in  the  Dulw  ich  Picture  Gallery — 
is  reported  to 
have  painted  it. 
Whatever  may 
have  been  its  ori- 
gin, it  belonged 
toDavenant.and 
afterwardstiiMr. 
Betterton  and  to 
Mrs.  Barry,  the 
actress.  When 
she  died  in  1713, 
it  was  purchased 
by  Mr.  Robert 
Keck, a  barrister, 
and  afterwards 
passed  to  the 
hands  of  Mr. 
John  Nichols, 
whose  dau.ii,hter 
married  the  third 
Diik'e  of  Chan- 
dos. The  por- 
trait thus  came 
into  the  Duke's 
gallery  and  gain- 
ed its  present 
name.  After- 
wards it  passed, 
throLigh  his  dau- 
ghter's marriage, 
to  the  second 
Dukeof  Bucking- 
ham, and  was 
purchased  in 
1 848,  by  the  Earl 
of  Hllesmere  who 
presented  it  to  tlie  nation 
portrait  which    possesses 


The  "  Stratford  "  Portrait. 


Another  interesting 
considerable  artistic 
merit,  is  known  as  "  The  Ely  Palace  Portrait," 
and  is  now  the  property  of  the  Birthplace 
Trustees  at  Stratford.  There  are  obscurities  in 
its  history,  but  it  appears  to  have  been  painted 
early  in  the  17th  Century,  and  to  ha\-e  been 
in  the  possession  of  some  friends  of  Shak'es- 
pearc  residing  in  Little  Britain.  The  painting 
remained  with  the  family  of  the  original  owners 
until  early  in  the  19th  Centura,  and  was  sold 
by  a  broker  to  Thomas  Turton,  Bishop  of  Ely. 
It  bears  the  inscription  "  /E  39,  X  1603." 


Another  portrait  of  considerable  interest  is 
the  "  Davenant  Bust,"  which  was  discovered 
in  1845,  built  up  in  the  wall  of  a  warehouse  in 
Lincoln's  Inn  Fields,  which  had  been  erected  on 
the  site  of  the  Duke's  Theatre,  built  by  Daven- 
ant in  1660.  It  is  of  black'  terra-cotta,  and  is 
a  work  of  considerable  merit.  It  passed  through 
the  hands  of  Mr.  William  Clift,  a  surgeon,  to 
Sir  Richard  Owen,  who  sold  it  to  the  Duke  of 
Devonshire.  The  Duke  presented  it,  in  1851, 
to  the  Garrick  Club,  and  a  cast  is  in  the 
Shakespeare  Memorial  Gallery.  The  Stratford 
portrait,  which  hangs  in  the  Birthplace,  is  in- 
teresting, though 
manifestly  a  copy 
with  imaginative 
additions  —  or  in 
iitht-r  words— an 
ideal  portrait. 
Other  w  ell- 
known  likenes- 
ses are  the"Lum- 
ley  portrait," 
purchased  by  the 
Baroness  Bur- 
deft  -  Coutts  in 
1875,  and  pro- 
bably an  early 
c  0  p y  of  the 
"  Chandos  por- 
trait;',' the"Jan- 
sen(of  Janssen's) 
portrait,"  of 
doubtful  authen- 
ticity ;  the  "Fel- 
ton  portrait," 
purchased  by  Mr. 
S.Felton  in  1792, 
from  Mr.  J . 
Wilson,  of  the 
Shakespeare  Mu- 
seum, Pall  Mall, 
and  bearing  the 
inscription, "Gul. 
S  h  a  k'  e  s  p  e  a  r , 
i=;97,R.B."{/.c., 
Richard  B  u  r  - 
bage) ;  and  the 
"Soust  poi  trait," 
ascribed  to  an  artist  of  that  name,  born  21 
years  after  Shakespeare's  death,  on  not  very 
sufficient  grounds.  Other  portraits  lent  to  the 
Memorial  Gallery  are  the  "Charlecote  portrait," 
which  was  bought  in  1853 from  a  Mr.  Emerson, 
and  exhibited  at  the  Tudor  Exhibition^  1890  ; 
and  the  "  Welcombe  portrait,"  of  the  Chandos 
t\'pe,  painted  on  an  old  panel,  but  of  which 
little  is  known.  To  catalogue  the  long  series 
of  Shakespeare  portraits  is,  however,  unneces- 
>.ar\',  many  of  them  possess  no  probability  of 
authenticit)-,  and  those  indicated  above  are  the 
most  interesting. 
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A    SHAKESPEARE    CHRONOLOGY. 

IN  tliis  account  of  tlie  Shakespeare  Couiitr\-  many  references  have  been  made  to  tlie  poet's  life. 
It  seems  desirable,  however,  to  add    a  brief  chrohology,  so  that  the  reader  will   be  better 
able  to  understand  the  relationship  of  events  with  the  places  and  circumstances  alluded  to. 
The  followinii  table  of  dates  and  occurrences  is  not  cnmplete,  but  it  includes  the  principal  events 
of  Shakespeare's  life,  with  some  references  to  his  pareiila,:j;e,  and  gives  the  dates,  real  or  assumed, 
of  his  immortal  works. 


1528  Richard  Shakespeare,  conjectured  to  have  been 
the  I'oet's  grandfather,  was  living  at  Snitteri'ield; 
he  died  in  1560,  and  was  proi)ably  akin  to 
Richard  Shakespeare,  of  Wroxall,  whose  great- 
grandfather appears  to  have  bicn  Adam 
Shakespeare,  of  Baddesley  Clinton,  vix  ,  13S9. 

i55i?John  Shakespeare,  the  I'oet's  father,  settled  in 
Henley  Street,  Stratford 

1556  Repurchased  a  tenement  in  Henley  Street,  ad- 
joining the  "  Birthplace,  "  and  another  in  ("ireenhill 
Street. 

1557  John  Shakespeare  married  Mary,  daughter  of 
Arden,  of  Wilmcote 

1561  He  was  elected  a  Chamberlain  of  the  Borough  uf 
Stratford. 

1564  William  Shakespeare,  the  Poet,  born,  April  22nd  or 
23rd.     The  Plague  visited  Stratford. 

1565  John  Shakespeare  an  Alderman  of  Stratford ; 
Bailiff  of  the  borough,  1568  ;  his  other  children  who 
survived,  baptised  as  follows:  Gilbert,  Oct.  13, 
1566;  Joan,  April  15,  1569;  Richard,  March  11, 
1574;  Edmund,  May  3,  15S0. 

15OS  The  Queen's  Company  and  the  Earl  of  Worcester's 
Company  of  Players  visited  Stratford 

1571  Wdliam  Shakespeare  probably  began  to  attend 
the  Stratford  Grammar  School. 

■573  The  Earl  of  Leicester's  Company  of  Players  at 
Stratford, 

■575  John  Shakespeare  purchased  the  "  Birthplace,"  in 
which  he  had  been  living,  for  ^^40,  from  b^dmund 
Hall,  yueen  lUizabeth's  progress  through  War- 
wickshire to  Kenilworth. 

■577  •^'  about  this  time  Shakespeare  seems  to  have 
entered  his  father's  business.  Leicester's  players 
(afterwards  the  Lord  Chamberlain's  Company) 
again  at  Stratford. 

157S-S6  John  Shakespeare  in  increasing  financial 
difficulties. 

15S2  The  Poet  married  Anne  Hathaway,  of  Shottery, 
probably  early  in  December. 

1583     His  daughter  Susanna  born. 

15.S5     Hamnet  and  Judith  (twins)  were  born. 

'5^5 'The  Charlecote  poaching  incident;  Shakespeare 
left  Stratford. 

15SG  Shakespeare  reached  London,  and  secured  theatri- 
cal employment,  joining  the  Lord  Chamberlain's 
Company,  alterwards  known  as  the  King's  Players. 

15S7     The  Players  at  Stratford. 

1591  "  Love's  Labour's  Lost,"  and  "  Two  Gentlemen  of 
Verona,"  probably  written. 

1392     The  "Comedy  of    Errors" 
"Romeo   and    Juliet"    and 
Shakespeare   returned    as   a 
5th. 

1593  "Richard  H.,"  "Richard  HI.,"  and  "Titus 
Andronicus."     "  N'enus  and  Adonis  "  published. 

1594  The  "Merchant  of  Venice,"  and  "King  John." 
"  Lucrece  "  published,  and  many  of  the  Soiuiets 
composed. 


(published  in  i'.>23), 
"Henry  VI."  John 
recusant,   September 

III.,' 


'5'J5  "Midsummer  Night's  Dream,"  "All's  Well  that 
End's  Well,  "  and  the  "Taming  of  the  Shrew," 
the  latter  with  its  references  to  Barton-on-the- 
Heath  and  to  Wilmcote,  or  to  Wilnecote.  near 
Tamworth. 

1595  John  Shakespeare,  the  I'oet's  father,  applied  for  a 
grant  of  arms  claiming  that  his  (John's)  grand- 
father rendered  service  to  Henry  VIL,  and  received 
a  grant  of  land  in  Warwickshire. 

1597  "  Henry  IV."  and  the  "  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor." 
William  Shakespeare  purchased  the  New  Place  in 
Stratford,  May  4th 

1598  Shakespeare's  townsmen,  Abraham  Sturley  and 
Richard  Ouiney  (whose  son  alterwards  married 
Judith  Shakespeare),  applied  to  the  Poet  for 
pecuniary  aid  "  Henry  V."  written,  and  produced 
in  the  next  year. 

■599  The  "Passionate  Pilgrim,"  printed  by  William 
Jaggard.  "  Much  Ado  About  Nothing,"  and  "  As 
You  Like  It,"  probably  the  work  of  this  year. 

1600  "  Twelfth  Night." 

1601  "  Julius  Cifsar."  Shakespeare's  father  died  Sep- 
tember 8th.  and  the  Poet  inherited  the  houses  in 
Henley  Street,  where  his  mother  lived  until  her 
drath  in  1608. 

1G02  "  Hamlet  "  produced.  Shakespeare  purchased  107 
acres  of  arable  land  near  Stratford,  and  a  cottage 
and  garden  in  Chapel  Lane,  Stratford,  opposite 
the  lower  grounds  of  New  Place. 

1603  "Troilus  and  Cressida,"  probably.  James  I. 
granted  a  special  license  to  the  Lf)rd  Chamberlain's 
Company  of  which  Shakespeare  was  a  member 
The  "  First  Quarto  "  published 

1604  "Othello"  and  "Measure  for  Measure."  The 
"  Second  Quarto  "  published. 

1605  Shakespeare  bought  a  moiety  of  the  Stratford 
Tithes 

1G06     "  Macbeth  "  completed.     "King  Lear"   written. 

1607  Shakespeare's  daughter  Susanna  married  Dr.  Jc^hn 
Hall,  June  5th.  She  lived  at  the  New  Place,  Strat- 
ford, until  her  death  in  1649. 

1608  "  Timon  of  Athens,"  "Pericles,"  and  "Antony 
and  Cleopatra."  Shakespeare's  only  grand- 
daughter, l^.lizabeth  Hall,  baptized  February  21st. 
The  Poet's  mottier  died,  and  was  buried  at 
Stratford,  Sept.  9th. 

1609  "  Coriolanus   " 

1610  "  Cymbeline." 

i6n  A  "  Winter's  Tale,"  the  "Tempest,"  and  probably 
"Henry  VIII."  Shakespeare  finally  settled  at 
the  New  Place  in  Stratford.  The  Town  Council 
there  passed  a  resolution  that  stage  plays  were 
unlawful. 

1613  Shakespeare  bought  a  house  in  Blackfriars.  The 
Globe  Theatre  burned.  Judith  Shakespeare 
married  Thomas  Quiney,  of  Stratford,  Feb  loth 
Shakefpeare  said' to  liave  entertained  Michael 
Dravton  and  Ben  Jonson  at  the  New  Place. 

if.iG  The  Poet  died,  April  23rd,  at  the  age  of  52,  and 
was  buried  in  Stratfortl  Church,  April  2jth. 
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